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Around Town. 


I come in a little after the feast, but I wish 
you all a very merry Christmas and a happy 
New Year. One becomes less ready in offer- 
ing this conventional wish, it grows to 
mean so little amongst us, but I hope 
that the personal intimacy which has been es- 
tablished between “Don” and the readers of this 
page will warrant the belief that I wish you 
well. About all the creed I have is: make as 
many people happy and as few miserable as 
possible. Occasionally an unpleasant thing 
has to be said, but I hope that you don’t 
imagine that an excuse is sought for the say- 
ing of anything which would wound. Life is 
very short, it is only a day at longest and but 
half a day asarule. We do not understand at 
sunrise, are thinking of something else at 
noon, “and the sun begins to set before our 
little picnic has become enjoyable. We can 
hardly afford to be disagreeable. God bless 
us, none of us are so bad that we do not de- 
serve a pleasant word, none of us so go 
that we can always be criticizing others. The 
past year may not have been the happie3t one 
we have had, but it was not bad. We would 
sooner take another year just like it than 

quit. This is the best world we know of, a 
better one is promised, but the majority are 
too matter-of-fact to be willing to barter what 
we have for something on the other side of the 
Great, Cold, Dark stream. This being the case 
we should try to be happy, to make other 
people happy, to be as good as we can, to help in 
all our little ways to make other people as good 
as they may be made, In taking our little part 
in assisting in goodness and happiness, it is not 
necessary for any of us to be obtrusive aid 
make bores of ourselves. J It is just the 
little every-day act, the tone of voice, the 
gentle thought and the gentle act that follows 
it, the willingness to move up in the seat and 
make room for somebody else, the general cou. 
duct which suggests that you would be better 
to your fellow-man it you knew how, or ai 
least if circumstances would permit, the will- 
ingness for somebody else to be alive beside~ 
yourself, It has not been a bad year after all 
no matter what we may have lost or suffered. 
We can all thank God for being alive. I wish 
you the compliments of the season over and 
over again and hope nobody will read this who 
has not or will not stretch out a hand to make 
more cheerful and plenteous these anni ver- 
saries to the poor and the unfortunate, those 
who really feel like asking to be excused be- 
cause they are living. If you want to be real 
happy give somathing to s»m2body and the 
less able they are to return the compliment 
the more pleasing the gift will be to yoursel f, 
the more genuine pleasure it will give to you. 
The clock is about to strike the hour; we have 
already heard the little note which gives warn 

ing. Pretty soon the day will be done. Let 

not unilluminated night settle over us. Feed 
the furnace which keeps the heart warm, 
keep a light in the apartments in which 
our mind dwells. Let the music of 
kindness re-echo through every cham- 
ber, and amidst the gladness and forgive- 
ness in the last hour of the yearthere will 
come to us something that will make us look 
hopefully forward to the new experience which 
is to follow the chiming of the midnight of 
1890 and the incoming of 1891. 

* 


* *# 

Talking about the giving and receiving of 
presents,I fear that the theory is poorly under- 
stood and that habit more than kindness is in 
control of the gift business. I speak of it as a 
business, because business people in the most 
calculating way present calendars or pictures 
or a pound of tea or some other trifle to their 
customers and acquaintances, send little sou- 
venirs which they hope will materialize in 
& profitable form during the months to follow. 
Parents having educated their children to ex- 
pect good things Christmas, go out and buy 
and buy,calculating all the time what they can 
afford and how much the children will expect. 
The lover wonders how much his sweetheart 
will expect from him and she isin astate of 
disturbance as to what to procure for him, 
until giving—the making of presents—becomes 
a sort of ever-increasing burden. Of course 
habit has much to do with all these 
things, the habit of being polite, of 
saying and doing things we ought to say 
and do to people who have a right to 
expect attention from us. It is a habit, yet the 
heart should have something to do with it, 
otherwise the habit which can be acquired by 
any studious person makes the season and the 
observance of it an empty form. Giving is a 
first-class way of changing friends into syco- 
phants, of spoiling those who, when they ex- 

pected nothing were kindly—when they be- 

come expectant are cormorants, wolves. If 
there was a man I desired to cultivate I would 
try to induce him to give me something. He 
would always like me after that and think he 
hai a sort of a share in me, If I wanted to 
spcil him I would give him something, then 
with each recurrent season I would be quite 
sure he would be calculating the value of what 
he was to receive from me. The friend who 
gives you something is much nearer to you, 
mach more genuine, than the one that you feel 
you must give something to. We cannot buy 
a friendship in this world, and surely we won't 
have to in the next. Tne people who like us 
will like us whether we give them anything or 
not, the people who dislike us are not apt to 
be changed except by a present which must 
mean a purchase. If we make the purchase we 
cannot bope that it will last forall time. One 
year from the date of the previous presenta- 
tloa we must put in an appearance again 
. cat as handsomely, a little better than before, 


(eas nates en } 


It is not worth while. We can do better 
without it. If we have such a poverty of 
character that nobody loves us, then seek such 
happiness as can be had by those who are un- 
loved ; it is somewhat scarce, the position is not 
a pretty one, but if that is the kind of material 
we are made out of that is all we can have. 
We cannot buy it. 


* * 

In giving there are a thousand ways of doing 
it wrongly. How 1 do despise the man or 
woman who gives and insists on sitting and 
talking it over for an hour afterwards! How I 
hate the conversation which incidentally intro- 
duces the price and the mental tortures which 
preceded the selection of the article which is 
being presented! I have had things given to 
me which never had form or feature, which 
represented nothing but the price ticket, and 
the poor measly way in which the fact was 
impressed upcn me. Then there are others 


who-give whose memories are of the most 
astounding variety. Months and years after 
wards they become reminiscent on the subject 
of that gift, and I would cheerfully pay them 
the amount with interest to have the matter 
dropped. Indeed, I was not long engaged in 
what may be called public life before I finally 
and unalterably refused to accept anything ex- 
cept from my very nearest and dearest friends. 
I did not desire my days and nights to be filled 
with anticipations of interviews in which a 
trifling gift was to be the text anda consider- 
able sacrifice the result. Life is too short for 
the making of these long trades. 
* 


* « 

Then there is the ostentatious giver who 
confines his or her display tothe occasion, yet 
makes it so obvious that the preamble resolu- 
tions and speech overpower the testimonial. 
The majority of these people give up what 
they are going to part with as if it were their 
life blood, They mus! make a harangue over 
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it, they must “dwell” as the auctioneer 
says. Then there is the calculating giver—of 
course I am speaking now of the more gro- 
tesque features of the gift business and de- 
scribing only those abominably vulgar people 
who make nuisances of themselves—who in 
every tone and action impress you with the 
fact that something in return is expected, and 
that confoundedly soon too. That sort of giving 
is bait. If good manners permit, the wise man 
will decline to accept and under all circum- 
stances he will refuse to reciprocate. 

o 

* #*# 

Outside of this there is the general calcula- 
tion of everybody who is accustomed to giving 
and receiving at this season of the year. It 
may be insensible and it may be un- 
conscious, but there are the things that 
we must buy. There is a sort of a 
general belief that there are certain things 
we are going to get. All this isan entire viola- 


SITTING BULL. 


tion of the spirit of trying to give pleasure, of 
indicating to those we love that we remember 
them, and that is the chief idea. Sometimes 
we get little pictures frightfully psinted, and 
yet if we love the hand that put on the color 
itis a souvenir. We may get the upper parts 
of slippers which will cost as much more to 
have made asthe price of a much better pair, 
yet there is the toil and the loving thought, and 
they should be appreciated. I am of the 
opinion that a holiday gift, to be really pleas- 
urable, should show the sacrifice of the giver, 
that every time we see it there shall be an 
unconscious recollection of the heart that loved 
us and the mind that thought of us. Iprayfor 
the time when the expensive things which are 
bought will cease to be interchanged at 
Christmastime. I can recollect a pair otold red 
slippers that as years added themselves toyears 
and my hair began to grow gray, were a con- 
tinual reminiscence of the poor tired hands that 
made them, of how much in that life the wool 
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and the beads, the labor and the sacrifice 
meant. I will admit that they were ugly 
enough to stopaclock, but they werenotugly to 
me. That dreadtul red and theglittering beads 
werea blush and atear. They represented the 
lifeand the thought of the poor little woman who 
made them. When they were ragged and old, 
when their color had ceased to be so obvious, 
the pleasure of wearing them and of seeing 
them was increased. The great sphere on 
which we live flew around and around and 
around, and yet the love represented by those 
slippers grew and grew until the thin hair 
combed down on the old face and the bony 
hard hands softened as the tone of the dreadful 
red softened, and every time when a thought 
was absent and I looked down through the 
sedative smoke at those old slippers there 
came a loving remembrance of the giver. This 
never comes with a book or anything that has 
been bought. We should give only when we 
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can afford to, when we desire to—we should 
| only give to those we love. Any other gift isa 
| bribe, a poor worthless thing unworthy of 
either giving or taking. It should have in it 
| something that commemorates an affection 
! and the memory of the sacrifice, the thought 
of the thought is the beauty o’t. 
* 
* # 

Then there is something about receiving 
which should be said. How hard it is after we 
have treasured our little means in the bank of 
our affections to give and have it unappre- 
ciated ! How ill-mannered, how underbred, 
how stolid are those who take these things as 
their natural right, asa tribute to their nice- 
ness or their genius or whatever they pride 
themselves upon! There is nothing compar- 
able,except the actualaffection forsomeone else, 
tothepleasure which isanticipated by those who 
lovingly calculate to give something. When 

| they give it and have it taken as a reward of 
' merit, or as the result of a habit, or as a sug- 


OTE ETI RET em era a 


Single Copi Be. 
Annum (in Sdvanen, $2. } 


TT 


Whole No. 161 


gestion of favors to be received, there isa 
genuine heartbreak in it which is inexpressible. 
“It is more blessed to give than to receive,” 
we know by experience, as well as by} the 
teaching of wise old saws, but not always. 
Sometimes giving is the most disappointing 
thing on earth, but I deplore the manners and 
culture of those who do not know how to 
receive a well-meant gift. When self-sacrifice 
and thoughtfulness, when affection, fidelity, 
concentration of what is worthiest is received 
in a commercial spirit, when the worth of the 
article is calculated by the cold eye which 
overshadows the shallow “thank you,” one 
feels for a moment that greed and selfishness 
are more reasonable than sacrifice and kindli- 
ness. I think if we want to understand our- 
selves that there is no better measure than 
self-examination at this time of the year as to 
how we have given, as to the spirit in which 
we have received. ; 
- 
* * 

In the trial of Eyraud and Gabrielle Bompard, 
for the murder of Gouffe, a new feature 
has beeu introduced—hypnotism. The judge 
has ruled that a paradox cannot be introduced 
and that hypnotism is a sort of an uncanny and 
grotesque thing which should not be consid- 
ered. Mesmerism was once so considered. 
Now it is admitted. That m2smeric powercan 
be obtained by one person over another is as 
easily proved as that one man may abstract 
the pocketbook of another. It may be wise 
and it is certainly consistent with the conser- 
vative impulse of those who read the law, that 
novelties should have no part in a trial, yet we 
all know that some men, some women, have’ 
an indefinable influence over others which: 
really leaves the subject of such an influence 
partially helpless. Gabrielle Bompard may not 
have been one of these, but it seems to me 
that cases may sometimes occur when jus- 
tice should consider the possibility. I have 
felt the strength of a mental power or perhaps 
of an animal power, which scarcely left me in 
possession of those faculties for the exercise 
and non-exercise of which we are held respon- 
sivly. When we begin to judge of minds of 
this sort of course we wander into realms 
which are boundless, into a field where that 
which is simulated and that which is real are 
hard to separate, but that such a condition 
exists we must admit, and the moment we 
admit its existence we must expect that those 
who judge should not be unaware of its 


meaning. 
. . * 


I presume others share my mental conditior, 
and I can affirm the influence sometimes 
scarcely perceptible but at other times almost 
uncontrollable of another mind which concen- 
trated will makes, for the moment at least, 
dominant. I should not like to confess that 
weakness which would permit other minds te. 
control mine nor would I be believed if I: 
boasted of one which controlled others, yet 
those who have had experience, those who 
have made human nature a study, wiil be the 
most reluctant to deny the existence of that . 
something which absolutely controls the men- 
tality and physical response of another, The 
introduction of hypnotism in a murder trial is,.. 
however, significant of a growing belief—a 
belief probably as yet not shared by. many— 
that responsibility is not a positive andyper- 
manent condition, that temp‘ation is not 
always resistible, that in fact a human being 
succumbs to many things besides the tempera- 
ture, hunger and thirst. Those who have read\ 
what I have written in the past few: years. 
will recollect that I have always upheld 
this view, not in defence of wrong-doing, but to - 
prevent that causeless, heartless denunciation 
of those who make an occasional mistake, 
In the case of Gabrielle Bompard it is dif- 
f:rent. She is what the judge calls “ morally 
deficient,” that is she is a moral idiot, 
in ali probability a heartless murderess. 
I have never used this argument to defend 
such as she. My contention has always been 
that such people should be removed, and it is 
very immaterial to the general public whether 
it be the rope or the guillotine which effects 
the removal. We must place the execution of 
criminals upon the broad ground of the danger 
their existence would be to the public as 
well as upon technical offences if we desire to 
occupy tenable ground. If a person committed 
a crime in a hypnotic condition it would be 
proper to inquire the tendencies which placed 
him In contact with the criminal whose agent 
he becomes. No case could be cited better 
illustrative of this than that of Gabrielle Bom- 
pard. She too was a criminal, her contact 
with Eyraud was that of a partner in crime, and 
she cannot be forgiven even if she acted under 
his influence, because she sought such an in- 
fluence. The case would be entirely different if 
an innocent person were influenced bya criminal 
to commit a wrong act, but it has never yet been 
proven or even suggested that self-control was 
impossible even under the strongest magnetic 
power when the victim's whole being revol'ed 
against the act. Until such a power is proven 
even hypnotism is not an excuse for misconduct, 
and if it be so proven then the exercise of such 
power will itself become crimina’. That the law 
shall some day be forced to consider these condi- 
tions seems to me certain, that restraints will 
have to be imposed upon those who are pos- 
sessed of such a faculty and a guard anship, 
either legal, parental, or social, will have to 
prevent innocent people from being victimized, 
will be necessary. Yet if we look about us we 
can readily see the safeguards already placed 
about ycuth to prevent the pretty or rich little 
flies being seized by the human spider. More- 
over, if we study the character of the spid«r 
there will be found in him or in her that mag- 
netic somethirg which, if scientifically used, ts 
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ittle else than what is called hypnotism, So 
we get new names with nothing but old re- 


sults. 


* * 

The Empire is to be congratulated upon the 
result of the prize competition it instituted be- 
tween the schools of the provinces. It offcred 
as a prize for the best essay in each community 
a flag which is to be raised over the school 
house. Fifcy flags have been awarded, and it 
is noticeable that of the prize winners thirty- 
four were girls. It is somewhat odd that the 
girls should be more succassful in expressing 
their patriotism than the boys. I think 
patriotism as well as other sentiments, develops 
more slowly in lads than lasses. It is a pity 
greater efforts are not made, not only toarouse 
the proper sentiment which children should 

eel towards the land they were born in, but to 
teach them to express their ideas either in de 
clamations or essays. I think there is nothing 
so badly taught in our public schools 
as “composition.” As a rule, the teachers 
can’t compose anything themselves worth 
reading, and make but poor instructors in this 
branch. It is wonderful how little the average 
college graduate or even the ordinary professor 
knows about expressing himself on paper. 
The college-educated man is nearly always a 
failure in journalism unless he passes through 
some years of study and toi', which enables 
him to digest what he knows. Whena child 
tries to write a composition, and is perfectly 


natural, there is always something worth 
reading in it, but when a collegian who 
has his head swelled by the gases of 


undigested knowledge prepares an essay, in 
nine cases out of ten it is not only wearisome 
but uninstructive. How is it that when itisa 
recoznized fact that what we know is to be 
measured by our ability to express, in part or 
practice it, that so little attention is prid to 
the art of giving expression to our thoughts? 
There is not in life a more delightful 
pastime or pursuit than the giving ex: 
pression to our feelings in words, 
pictures, music, or statuary, yet young ladies 
who take music lessons do it with the 
idea of being able to “ play,” not with the hope 
of expressing themselves. Those who paint 
and draw for a pastime hope to _ be 


nothing but copyists, which is but a 
poor pursuit. If their ideal were to give 
expression to themselves the poor ones 


would drop out of it and the clever ones would 
add to the beauty of art. The simplest 
form of giving expression to one’s views— 
words—is less taught, more poorly taught, 
than any of the others, and we are only saved 
from greater ignorance than now exists by 
the beautiful phrases which great writers 
have given us, the ease with which a limited 
knowledge can be acquired, the absolute 
necessity of acquiring it. Those who 
begin to make pot-hooks and marks and 
curves, are scarcely ever taught that they are 
engaged in the first stage off a great pursuit, 
that of giving expression to their knowledge, 
their hopes, fears and desires. They learn to 
Wrire because they have to, because it is 
necessary that they should be able to sign 


their name, keep books, write letters, order 


goods, or write love letters which may afer- 
wards be produced in a breach of promise 
suis. The cnief and central idea of expressing 
themselves is left out, and, as a rule,they grow 
up without any power of expression of any sort 


unless they have a conspicuous talent in that 


direction. 


* 
+ * 


Those who imagined that the Sunday street 


car question amouoted to nothing have been 
undeceived. The newspapers have been afraid 
of ‘he question, but the World and SatuRDAY 
NicuT have long championed the idea. The 
Worid made it its supreme issue recently, and 
he aldermen have awakened from their notion 


that Toronto was so severely Puritan'ecal that 


they could popularize themselves by refusing to 
et the public decide in a matter which con 
cerned everybody. Puritanism of this sort is 
praiseworthy when the entire character of the 
Puritan is consistent with the attempt to 
force other people to do as they do not 
desire to, but when men who are notoriously 
lax in their notion of what is right 
endeavor to obtain popularity by extreme 
stringeacy in one feature of their policy ic 
is fair to charac’erize it as hypocrisy. The 
weathercocks and flap-doodliers thought they 
bhai struck an idea whereby they could make 
themselves appear sanc:ified to their religious 
constituents, but they overworked ir, and as 
usual their efforts to be what they are not 
have resulted in theirown confusion. There is 
@ vast deal of Liberalism in the community 
which has not been sized uy. Sometime tnere 
will be an ou! break of tnis element which will 
be more dangerous to our peace and progre+s 
than we imagine if we continue repressive 
measures,and continuously allege that the public 
convenience and propriety are immaterial 
when opposed to a prejudice. For my own 
part I prefer to see reforms granted when they 
are needed rather than tha’ exc :sse4 be com- 
mitted in the name of liberality, We mast 
s00n choose between these results. Our pres- 
ent municipal Calvinism may restrain for a 
time, but it can be the precursor of nothing 


but excesses, 
7 


* «# 

We sre on the eve of a great change. 
Public oj inion has been much disturbed. The 
idea most prevalent is that things must be 
worse before they can be better. Both 
In the candidature for the mayoralty and 
for aldermanic positions there is singular 
lacking of public spirit. The majority 
of large t: x payers ard citizens generaliy be 
lieve that we bave not yet touched bottom, 
that we must have another year of misrule be- 
fore anything can be acccmplished. Nobody 
seen sto be prepared to enter the mayoralty 
con te+t, for alter the election comes the ter 
rible task of straightening out the work of the 
incompetents and log-rollers of the past. 
For my own pert I think things have 
gone far encugh in this direction, but 
those who believe that nothing but an ava- 
lanche or a cyclone can clean up the dis- 
order of our present condition sre in the 
majority, and during 1891. with the mixrule 
and municipal misery it promises, the boil is 
expected to reach a bead, that being the 
judgment of those who think they know. There 
is nothing for us to do but wait for the open- 
























































ing of the abscess, hoping that it may cleanse | formal reception was held. Mr. 


our system and frighten by its pestilence our 
citizens into a more careful mode of municipal 
living. 

* ¥ * 

Just as I said last week, the bad taste of the 
Sub- Health Committee has brought on a con- 
troversy which evidently the medical exam- 
iners expected when they refused to announce 
the standing of the applicants, and I was glad 
to see Dr. Burns’ short and sharp interview in 
the Mail. The under-the-barn busiaess has 
got so common that it has teased to be cute. 
It is to be hoped that next year's aldermen will 
not be so fond of the hands-and-knees attitude 
as those who have occupied the chamber this 
year. Are the people of Toronto so shallow 
that they cannot see the result of such an atti- 
tude, cannot detect insincerity and punish 
cowardice? Or must they have another year 
of it before their officials assume the attitude 
of bipeds ? 


* 


* * 

The clection in North Victoria has been the 
most disastrous rout the Grits have had in 
years. Even Wiman confesses that it was 
a blow between the eyes for reciprocity. The 
Tories are jubilant, and what is worse still for 
the Grits, patriotic Canadians believe that 
something has been done to deteat a most un- 
worthy conspiracy. 


* 
* * 


In Canada the merry hangman has had 
plenty to do, and it is not strange that the 
enemies of capital punishment should take 
upon themseives the task of stirring up 
public opinion, against the 
death of criminals. 


derer, or Lamontagne, who killed his brother-in- 


putting to 
Yet no one has 
end eavored to prove that Day, the wife mur- 


and Mrs, 
Wood left on the afternoon train for London, 

An impromptu musical matinee was held on 
Wednesday of last week at the residence of 
Mrs. Falconbridge, Pembroke street, at which 
a special feature was the playing of the Hecker 
children. “ 


Mr. C. J. Whitney, the well-known theatrical 
manager, together with Mrs. Whitney, Miss 
Whitney and Mr. B. Cecil Whitney, arrived at 
New York on Monday from Europe. The party 
have been abroad a year, which they thoroughly 
utilized to the best advantage in touring ex 
tensively in France, Germany, Denmark, Nor- 
way and Sweden, going coasiderably north of 
the Arctic circle, ‘“‘the land of the midnight 
sun,” Rus«sia, Poland, Austria, Hungary, Italy 
and Swi:zerland. Therr late arrival in Britain 
and the necessity for Mr. Whitney’s return to 
his business limited their tour in that country 
to the chief cities only. The party arrived in 
Toronto on Wednesday en route to Detroitand 
will be the Christmas guests of Mr. and Mrs. 
W. H. Holmes, the latter being Mr. Whitney's 
eidest daughter. 


* 


On Tuesday evening a delightful entertain- | 


ment was given in West Association Hall by 
the Ladies’ Aid Society of Parkdale Presby- 
terian Church. The programme consisted of a 
recital interspersed with musical selections, 


Z-tland Lodge A. F. and A. M. will hold one 
of their popular Ac Homes on January 23, 1891. 


7 
The Canadian Military Institute held a smok- 
ing concert on Saturday of last week. The 
evening was most enjoyably spent in listening 
toa varied programme and seeing performers 
and audience through an entranciog mist of 


The Goodyear Rubber Store. 


The opening of this establishment at number 
12 King street west will be agreat convenience to 
the public. It isrun by theGutta Percha Rubber 
Company, whose manufacturing works in Park- 
dale and large wholesale house on Yonge street 
are well known as the most extensive establish- 
ments of the kind west of Montreal. 
prietors of the Goodyear Rubber store are 
sparing no expense in fitting up their place 
with regard tu convenience, beauty and taste. 
Their stock is all first-class and chosen with a 
view to cater to the best custom in the city. A 
special department has been prepared for 
ladies, where everything in the rubber line 
that can be called for, from a waterproof cloak 
to arubber bandage, is kept. In this depart- 
ment ladies are waited on by attendants of 
their own sex, and the utmost privacy is 
assured. Waterproof garments for both men 
and women will be made to order. Anything 
in rubber that requires repairing will be 
prompily attended to, and any article not kept 
in stock will be obtained with the utmost ex- 
pedition. Persons wanting any article in 
rubber, from a coil of hose to a ball for a child, 
can be supplied with the best at this establish- 
ment. 





Books and Papers. 





One of the prettiest holiday souvenirs of the 
season is the Album of Canadian Statesmen 
issue by the Toronto News, intended as a 
premium to go with their weekly edition. It 
contains the faces of the leading statesmen, 
Dominion and Provincial. The engravers’ 
work has been done by the best artists and 
the printing is excellent. It deserves and will 
doubtless receive the commendations of the 
entire Canadian public. 





The Labor Advocate, a paper published in 
the interests of the working men and edited 
by J. Phillips Thompson, is the best effort in 
that line yet made in Toronto. It seems to be 
conducted on business principles, and if it 
receives the support from the toilers which it 
deserves will be a success. Such a paper is 
needed, and for its editor no more sincere man 
or better writer of English could be found than 
Mr. Thompson. 


The pro- | 


law, was worth keeping alive at the expense 
of the community, Sentimentalism, however, 
harps upon the wickedness of putting them to 
death. One writer goes so far as to say that 
we bar the gates of Heaven against the execu- 
tioner and intimates that the judge and jury 
are also hopeless candidates for future happi- 
ness. Very well. Iftorid the world of such 
monsters as Diy and Lamontagne would 
justify our Creator in sending the hangman, 
judge and jury to hell, we are even yet more 
merciful than our Maker. Don. 
















fragrant smoke. 
. Mr. T. E. Moberly since he became editor of 


the Week has greatly improved it. Every 
issue has shown the benefit of his work, and 
the Christmas Number indicates the new life 
and enerzy which is warming up this always 
meritorious publication. 


A Bad Break. 


er , ** My life is crushed!” cried the young man. 

The Bachelors of Walkerton will welcome | *‘T have lived a life of profligacy, been fast, 

their friends to a ball on New Year's Eve, The a a a —~ on = wine 

* : when it was of ali colors, have waited more 

patronesses are: Mrs. Barrett, Mrs. Sinclair, chan once at the otage deer, and,in fact, I have 

Mrs. A. B. Klein, Mrs. D. Robertson, Mrs. | found that life is all vanity. Hereafter I have 

McNamara, Mrs. Hay, Mrs. Green, Mrs. J. R. | determined to renounce all worldly pleasures, 

Shaw and Mrs. W. F. Freeman. A shall hie me toa nunnery !"—Boston 
raveler, 


The Bachelors of Barrie give a grand ball in 
that town on January 7. Toe lady patronesses 
are: Lady Kortright, Mrs, Dickinson, Mrs. 
Schreiber, Mrs. Cotter, Mrs. Campbell, Mys. 
Spry, Mrs. Santord, Mrs. Pepler, Mrs. Spotton 
and Mrs, Way. 











Social and Personal. 





This week of all weeks in the year is sacred 





to the home ard its immediate circle. The 


social world was peopled with functions last 
week, and there are three large balls in the 
near future, but this week faces are turned to- 
ward their own fireside, hearts are reaching 
ou’ to those near them by love or kin, and the 
dear four hundred friends are simply misty 


names, 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. Macpherson of Quebec arrived 
in the city this week from Hot Springs, Arkan- 
3as, and will spend the holiday time as guests 


at Chestnut Park. 


* 


guest at Chestnut Park. 


last. 


Day: 


Jones and Mr. Watson. 


Mr. and Mrs, E. E. Sheppard and James S 


two months’ visit to Mexico. 


was held at the Fort. 


Dr. Strange, Lieut, Evans, 
Lieut. Chadwick and Lieut. McMahon. 


* 


ing a large number of their friends. 


reception there was dancing. 
* 


January. 


tion and lcok forward to a delightful dance 
plet eness, 


from Buffalo will be engaged, 
7 


days at home. 


Mrs. and Miss Woodbridge return to the city 


next week from their visit to Kalamazoo, 
Michigan, and will be at home to their many 
friends on New Year's Day. 


The Church of the Redeemer was on Wed- 
nesday of last week the scene of a very pleas- 
ant event, the Rev. L G. Wood of Blenheim 
being united in marriage to Miss Ida RF., 
daughter of Mr. R. A. Barton of this city. 
The ceremony was performed by the Rev. Sep- 
timus Jones, assisted by the Rev. Dr. Arm- 
strong of Moore. A few minutes after 11 
o'clock the bride’a carriage arrived at the 
church, and the bride, supported by her father, 
marched down the aisle, while Miss Barton, 
cousin of the bride, played the wedding march, 
She was met at the altar by the groom, wao 
was attended by Mr. G. Elliott of Toronto 
University. while the bride was atrended by 
her sister, Mixs Lena Barton. A large number 


gathered at the church to witness the impres- 
sive ceremony, afier which the guests repaired 
to the ho me of the bride's father, where an in- 



























































Capt. Macpherson of Regina, N. W. T., isa 


Mrs. Cameron of Carlton street gave a fare- 
weli tea for Mrs. Eber Ward on Saturday 


Sir David and Lady Macpherson entertained 
the following friends at dinner on Christmas 
Dr. and Mrs. Keefer, Mr. and Mrs. Wal- 
ter Dickson, the Misses Dickson, Mr. and Mrs, 
Gordon Mackerzie, Mr. Tnomas, Mr, Frank 


Fullerton, Q C., left on Christmas Day for a 


On Monday night the annual officers’ dinner 
There were present Col. 
Otter, Major Mason, Major Ssnkey, Major 
Harrison, Dr. Grasett, Dr. Lesslie,Capt. Pellart, 
Capt. Merritt, Capt. Brock, Capt. Mowat, Mr. 
Irving, Lieut. D-nison, Dr. King, Lieut. Me- 
Clelland, Capt. J. B. McLean, Capt. Macdovgal, 
Lieut. Laurie, 


T he old home of Judge Patterson on the cor- 
ner of Jarvis and Wellesley streets was last 
Friday night the scene of a very gay and pleas- 
ant At Home, the present occupants, Mr. 
and Mrs. John Taylor, receiving on that even- 
It was 
one of those pleasant occasions when every 
guest felt the warmth of a genuine welcome. 
Over 150 guests were present and after the 


The jolly yachtsmen are going to surprise 
their friends by the elaborate details of their 
arand ball to be given in the third week of 
Last year's effort received for its 
guerdon an ur questionable success, and this 
year ail watch the making ready with admira- 


with all the requireme: ts perfect in their com- 
The Murual street rink has been 
selected for the ball room, and an orchestra 


Mr. Ed, W. Sindys, formerly of Toronto,and 
now of Montra', pas+ed through to-day on his 
way to Chatham to spend the Christmas holi- 


York Lodge, A. F. and A. M.,beldapleacan |) VO 


conversazione on Friday, December 19, at the 
lodge rooms, Eglinton. Mr. George Reeves, S. 
W., was chairman of committee and Mr. C. C. 
Norris, J. W., secretary. Visitors from other 
lodges were Messrs. J. R. Roaf, John Humber- 
stone, John Barker and George Mitchell. 








A Unique Reunion. 


At a five o'clock tea given by Mrs. J. M. 
Might of St. James’ avenue, there were pres- 
ent a number of ladies, among them being four 
whose combined ages make 339 years. Their 
children number 36: grandchildren, 120 ; great- 
zrandchildren, 42 The eldest, as a bride, 
settled near Toronto in the year 1821, she be- 
ing row 87 yearsold. The next in years, now 
86. was present at the marriage of the first 


mentioned jady, and was also kuown to the 
other-. Aftera few years the others married 
avd went to homes in different parts, only to 
meet again so recently on St. James avenue, 
The afternoon was one to be remembered 
by the other guests, as many of the remini- 
scences of exploits in which they had tazen 
parts were mous interesting and would fill not 
a very small volume. One spoke of traveling 
from Brighton :o Toronto in a vehicle drawn 
by two oxen and one horse, the journey 
occupying nine days and nights. Another 
told how her husband carried on his back the 
wheat from which they obtained all the flour 
they used, and would sometimes have to re- 
main at the mill one or two days and nights, 
in order to take the flour home with him. 
One told of traveling all night to see her hus- 
band, w!.om she had heard late thac night had 
been ordered with his regiment—he being an 
cfficer—some bandred miles farther away. She 
had no road or beaten track, only what she 
styled the ** blaze” on trees to guide her. Ir 
her arms she held her babe and beside her on 
the seat sar another child three years old. 
During her dreary pide, mostly through woods, 
she came to but one house where she could 
warm herself and children and rest and feed 
her horse. To take an axe and drive away a 
bear or wolf which ventured too near their 
homes seems to have bcen looked very lightly 
upou by them, 





Grand Opera House. 


In a recent interview, Rose Coghlan, who 
for four years was leading lady at Wallack’s 
Theater, New York, and who playsa week's 
enzagement at the Grand Opera House next 
week, in three of her favorite roles, showed 
herself to consider the matier of stage costum- 
ing a v-ry important factor in the success 
of a modern star. ‘We have made 
prodizious progress in the art of cos- 
‘uming in other ways than _ richness 
of custumes,” she said, ‘Our managers are 
very particular in regard to accuracy of design. 
And the same spirit which governed only the 
best theaters of our country now ac uated the 
whole profession. There is nod fficulty now in 
ascertaining all about co-~tumes, and conse- 
quen'ly there can be little excure for inaccuracy 
of dressing on the stage. Of course modifica. 
tions have b+ n wade in -ome details, as when 
Edwin Booch wanted to dress The Merchant 
of Venice with exactitude, and found that 
Venetians of that period were accustomed to 
perambulate that pictur-sque but damp city 
oO: *psrtens' or ‘clos.’ I have recently spent 
$5 000 in new cos'umes for Peg Woffiogton 
aud Forget-Me- Not. and consider it an excel- 
lent investment.” During the next week Miss 
Coghlan will present Pez Woffiagton, London 
Assurance and Lady Barter, 








Money-Makiog for Boys. 

Master J. P. Meagher, of Belleviile, has this 
year been presented with the warch and chain 
suitab y inscribed which goes to the most suc- 
cessful of our out of-town little boy agents. 
He every werk takes a bundred copies and 
-old a hundred and thirty o. our Christmas 
Numbers, An opportunity for little boys to 
ob'ain customers and to build upa vaiuable 
little bu-iness amongst the better class of 
people in every town and village, is offered by 
SATURDAY NIGHT, and soe of our best 
juvenite agents are the children of those whom 
misfortune has made poor, It isa respectable 
business, which parents should encourage their 
children to enter, dees not interfere with their 
att endanée at school and the profits are enough 
to provide the little fellow with clothing and 
book+, while at the same time it sharpens them 
up and gives them business habits which in 
their after life will be of inestimable valne. 
Those desirous of selling Saturpay NIGHT 
thould address this office and every oppor- 
tunity will be afforded them of beginning busi- 


ness. 





Government House 
TORONTO 





His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor will hold a R=cep- 
tion at Government House on Thursday, the 1 t of January, 
between the hours of 4 and 5 o’clock. 





Gentlemen are requested to provide themselves with a 
visiting card to be given to the Secretary in the reception- 
room. 

By order, 
H. 8. HARCOURT VERNON, 
Private Secretary. 


DIVIDEND NOTICE 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING COMPANY 


LIMITED 
Notice is hereby given that a dividend of ten per cent. 
upon th paii-up capital stock in this institution has been 
declared for the current vear, and that the same will be 
payable at the office of the Company, Adelaide Street West, 
on and after 


Thursday, the 15th Day of January Next 
The tra sfer books will be closed from the 5th to the 16th 
day of January next, both days inclusive. by order of the 
Board. E. E. SHEPPARD, Manager. 
Toronto, December 23, 1590. 


lirand Opera House 


ONF WEEK 


commencine” | MONDAY, DEF. 29 


Ma'inees New Year’s Day and Saturday 


ROSE 
COGHLAN 


Under the management of AUG. PITOU. 


For this engagement Mr Pitou has selected an excellent 
company to support Miss Coghlan in her several plays, 
amoug which are 


Mr. John Conlon 
Master Tommy 

Mies Elia McGregor 

Mr. Beatrice Moreland 
Mise E: ta E. Baker 

Mirs Jennie Weathersby 
Little Bella 

Miss Mattie Young 

Mr. Bruce Hayes 








Mr. John T. Sullivan 
Mr. Mason Mitchell 
Mr. Luke Martin 

Mr. Walter Ey:i: ze 
Mr. Tcomas Whiffin 
Mr. Charles E Eawin 
Mr Charles Kidcer 
Mr. T. E McGregor 


For repertoire and house programme see dailv papers. 


No ‘ICE. 

Notice ie hereby given that the Annnal General Meeting 
of the Shareholders of the M-tropolitsn Stre:t Railway 
Company of Toronto, which shou d have taken place at the 
(Office of the Company on tne Severth day of December, 
1890 was a j urnet to and will take place at the Offie of 
she Com any, No. 35 Front Street East. Toronto, o . MWON- 
DAY, THE T*ELFTH DAY OF JANUARY, AD. 1591, 
at the hour of TWO OCLUCK P M for the election of Di- 
rectors for the ensuing year, and f r tne confirming ana 
adoption of the annual stat-m-nts of the present directors 
Also for the transaction of such other business ag may com + 
before the meeting. R C. WARREN, Secretary. 


AT HOME CaRDs 
DINNER CARDS 
WEDDING CARDS 


A useful Christmas present~A box of Fine Fi 
Paper and Eavelopes, ctshenead with your Goctabaen vo 


James Bain & Son 
FINE STATIONERS 
39 King Street East, Toronto 


ISS MORRISON 


41 KING STRees Wese 
Is now showing the latest nov. Ities in 


English, French and American Millinery 


Have just reoceivet a full assortment of AMERICAN 
VEILINGS. Choi e aswrtme t of EVENING FANS tp 
Ostrich Feathers and Gauz:, just received. 


SP«CIiAL 


The Dressmaking department is now complete with a 
telect stonk of dress materials, suitable for afternoon and 
evening wear 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 


Paris Kid ‘Glove Store 


SPECIAL PRICES FOR XMAS 


- $1.25 
90 


Felice Paris - 
Jessie - - - 


DERBY GLOVES 


Ladies’ Lined Gloves and Mitts 
Gentlemen’s Gloves a Specialty 





A LARGE VARIETY OF 


EVENING GLOVES 


In all the newest shades and lowest prices. 





NOVELTIES IN 


FANS, PERFUMERY, GLOVE 
BOXES 


WM. STITT & CO. 
11 & 13-King St. East, Toronto 
TAKE THE OLD RELIABLE 


CUNARD LINE 
EUROPE 





BE. GALTGR,.. cswcscssuve .... Saturday, December 20 
DR MMMM nc don ces nuse cess sexist Saturday, December 27 
GG. UMBRIG..... vesccccccdsvvcccis Saturday, Jauuary 3 


W. A. GEODES - Toronto Agent 
69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


THE TORONTO ART GALLERY, WITH 

dressing and smoking rooms, is avail- 
able for “ Private Bal s.” ‘‘ At Homes,” “ Re- 
ceptions” Rent —afiernoons, $20; even- 
i gs, $35. Apply GEV. C. DOWNCS, at 
the Gallery. 


EX LOCUTION 


MR. GRENVILLE P. KLEI3ER 


May be engaged for ‘‘Eve.ings of R-adings” and partial 





programmes. Repertoire embraces: 
Dramatic, Serious and Humorous 
Recitations 


Terms and particulars on application. Permanent ad- 
dress— 4 King St. East, Toronte, Canada. 


MADRE E H!JO 
CIGARS 


Packed i. the following sizes: 


Longfellow - - 25 ina box 
Perfect» - -25and50 “ “ 
Bouquet - - ee ree 
Reina Victoria - - 50 
Lansdowne - - legit 
Pins - - et 


This is unquestionably tne finest 
brand of cigars inth:ma:ket. Mild, 
ricn and mellow. Superior to im- 
ported at much higher prices. 


S. DAVIS & SONS 


Montreal 


WINTER 


TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


TRANS ATLANTIC 
BARLUW CUMB-"LOND 


Gen. 5.8. and BR BR. Agt., 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


N. G. LLOYD §S. 8S. LINE 


Patronized by those who desire comfort 
with excelle ce 
Fast ronte to Southampton, London, and Continent, 








PS NI 9 so Ne a's eu ac agxe Wednesdas, Dec, 31 
Cy OUP vad Obie i ckae ee adits Wedn-edsy, Jan 7 
BB FIRS 0 nai bess c eds . Wednesday, “ 14 


WINTER RATE NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMRERLAND, Agent, 
72 Yonge Mt., Toronto, 


QUEBEC STEAM:HIP CJMPARY 
BERMUDA 


Sixty hours fro a New York, THURSDAYS 


BARB4D0OS 


Trinidad and West Indies, FORTAIGHTLY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec SS. Uo., Q rebec 


BARLOW CUWBERLAND, Agent, 
72 tonge atreet. Turente, 


HAREM 


(Not the Sultan’s) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 








The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


iN THE MARKET, 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


Some one on our street owns a dog. He is a 
handsome fellow, but he is too ambitious. He 
aspires to office, and has taken upon himself 
the duty of a night watchman. Not content 
with interrogating pedestrians, he soliliquizes 
in an audible undertone for some minutes after 
they pass. His bark is most peculiar. I lay 
awake one night recently listening to it, and 
trying at intervals to spell the noise. I did 
rather wish there were some more letters in 
the alphabet, but after much deliberation I 
decided that “‘ ghwart,” with the “ g” strongly 
guttural, would explain the case exactly. I do 
love dogs, but I am afraid the ambition of this 
one will spoil his future. 


* 

Last week we were rattling down Sherbourne 
street in a street car. There were fourteen 
passengers, among them a dear little baby girl 
who was playing with her father’s whiskers 
and her own wee thumbs. Such a little chat- 
ter-box she was. Her remarks on the local 
scenery were odd and veryamusing. At Queen 
street the car ran on a switch and the horses 
were fastened to the rear to make matters 
right. Some one said jocosely that we were 
‘going home again,” and the baby girl heard 
it. ‘*I don’t want to go home.” she cried, ‘* Oh, 
don’t let us go back again.” Her distress was 
very evident, and yet there were few of the 
passengers who could repress the smile which 
came to their lips. Bless the confiding little 
baby heart! The world will soon teach her 
that words lose their real signification, and 
some day she, too, will turn with questioning 
eye before she allows a statement to discom- 
pose her. 





- 

DEAR MARGUERITE,—There is a little bit of 
news which I feel I should tell you, and it is 
about Jacob. ‘‘ He” sent the photograph, and 
itis by menow. It pictures a stately woman, 
with dark, earnest eyes, patient, yet firm lips, 
a brave, unwrinkled brow and a sensitive and 
sympathetic nose. You were right when you 
questioned the ‘‘ Jacoh” signature, and I trust 
you do not mind my having kept our little 
secret until now. z 

** When my daughter grows up,” said a wise 
father one day last week, ‘‘she shall have some 
trade or profession, by which to maintain her- 
self.” I admired him for his decision, for I 
know how often girls who are helpless marry 
for a home, or for the support which they can- 
not win from the world for themselves. It is 
cruel of parents to educate their girls so in- 
sufficiently or so unwisely that if fate throws 
down the glove they cannot answer the chal- 
lenge with deft fingers and brave, willing 
hearts. In these days girls cannot ali be 
governnesses or companions, and so they must 
use any especial talent they possess. It is 
heartless to discourage children from follow- 
ing the natural bent of their inclinations. 
Dame Nature is wiser than human guardians, 
and when she puts in a heart a deep-rooted 
love for any one pursuit, she has usually at- 
tended tothe furnishing of the head with a 
view to harmony of detail. If a girl loves 
books do not chide her for reading them. She 
may win a livelihood through their aid by and 
by. If more girls were satisfied that they 
could, if necessary, make a little home-nest for 
themselves, there would be fewer complaining, 
dispirited wives, fewer uncongenial men and 
women linked together for all time by sacred 
words and vows, fewer broken hearts and 
fewer ruined lives. Give the girls of our land 
a chance to drive away the wolf, and they are 
brave enough to wear golden fetters on their 
fingers only when love’s blessed fetters are 
bound about their hearts. 


Mannish women have »been written down 
until, 1 suppose, they are written under. 
While there are women who are glad that they 
are not men, there are still those whose fine 


feelings might be improved upop. No man 
ever wishes in his wife any dearer quality than 
true womanliness of heart. From this will 
come her delicacy, her sympathy and her ten- 
derness. These graces appeal to him, because 
in the crowds of men who move about him in 
business hours, he sees the lack of gentler 
feelings. Speaking on this subject to a girl 
who wins her own livelihood, I was pleased to 
find her anxious to be a womanly woman, 
while she was at the same time an earnest and 
enthusiastic business wowan. Her deft fingers 
busied themselves about the task in hand, even 
as she talked with me, and I looked down into 
her cheery, modest face, and wished there were 
more like her in this great world, which is so 
apt to blunt the edges of gentle, bizhly-strung 
natures. 

Last Monday morning I happened to be ona 
train which was delayed for a couple of hours 
by a freight car wreck, If one wants to study 
facial expressions, such a time affords valuable 
material in great variety. Business men looked 
worried. Business girls fretted and fumed. 
Travelers put in the time yawning, consulting 
their watches and explaining the policy of the 
railway to all within ear-shor. But of all the 
passengers, the very happiest were a group of 
college boys, who were congratulat'ng them- 
selves on having a good excuse for missing lec- 
tures. They were restless but not overly 
anxious to go on. The restlessness was 
made apparent by several outbursts 
of decidedly school-boyish slang, and _ lazily- 
whistled snatches from The Little Tycoon. 
Pretty soon the express came alongside, and 
some quick-witted passengers boarded our 
train, singing out a tantalizing ‘‘ Ta-ta,” as we 
move off before it. It would be almost 
impossible to imitate the inflection of those 
parting words. They seemed to have a 
decidedly ‘‘ worritin’” effect on the men who 
stood on the sieps of the express and watched 
the accommodation take precedence. 


One of Fashions caprices is the wearing of 
tulle or light material for the demi-train of 
ball gowns, and brocade for the front. This 
reverses the order of things to which we are 
accustomed. 

Chiffon is prettily combined with light faille 
striped silks. The chiffon is the color of the 
brightest shade in the silk. 

Pretty boas are made of lace cascaded on a 
silk tape. They may be twined about the 
throat with low-necked house dresses with a 
most engaging effect. 

My lady finds that big crumpled hat brims 
are a nuisance in very cold or windy weather, 
and if she is wise she lays away the wide- 
brimmed Gainsborough with its plumes or 
ribbon loops, and dons a close-fitting capote 
which acts kindly towards a veil and keeps 
wayward tresses in subjection, 

In buying silk handkerchiefs to fold about 
the neck always choose a soft but fine one. It 
folds better and excludes the cold air more 
efficiently than the coarser and harsher kinds. 

It pays to watch glove seams and to put the 
needed stitch in when first the little rent asks 
for it. When the fingers wear shabby a light 
brushing with shoe polish will improve the 
appearance of dark gloves. Cup CaREw, 





CORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | 8 
THE MAMMOTH BOOK STORE|TAMES HARRIS & CO. 


Traveling. 


Among its many other distinctions the latter 
part of fhe nineteenth century may be aptly 
termed the age of travel. Thirty years ago a 
journey from New York to San Francisco 
meant a tedious voyage around Cape Horn, 
across the Isthmus, or a still more trying and 
uncomfortable voyage in a ‘‘ prairie clipper.” 
Now ir has dwindled down to a mere five-day's 
existence in a sumptuous palace car, in which 
no element of discomfort is allowed to enter to 
mar the pleasure of the tourist. An expe- 
rienced and discriminating traveler is to be 
distinguished by his dress just as readily as is 
the correctly dressed person in any other social 
channel. The traveler's overcoat should be a 
single or double-breasted ulster with a cape or 
capot, broad collar. It should be provided with 
a tab for oe it snugly about the throat 
when leaving the heated atinosphere of the car 
in cold weather. The cape or capot should be 
made detachable by means of buttons beneath 
the collar. The material used in such gar- 
ments are of jthe Scotch [{cheviot makes, in 
plaids or diagonals, which make a very hand- 
some garment. Having on hand a most desir- 
able line of these goods, I would ask your 
inspection before purchasing elsewhere. Ele- 
gance and fine workmanship, combined with 
moderation in prices. The fashionable West 
End tailor, Henry A. Taylor, No. 1 Rossin 
House Block, Toronto. 








The Active Lad. 


Mrs. Hashly—You say you haven't put a 
stove in Mr, Prettiboy’s room. How does he 
keep from freezing? 

Mrs. Tartly—I put a couple of mirrors in his 
"Mrs. Hashly—Bat th 

rs. Hashly—Bu ey won't compensat 
him for the lack of a stews. : . 

Mrs. Tartly.—They do. He keeps himself 
warm by constantly walking from one mirror 
to the other to look at himself.—Harper's 
Bazaar. 








SW1Vd 


The favorite plant for table and parlor decorations. Fine 
health plants from $1.00 up. Palms two feet high for $2.50. 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before of- 
fered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
a ty. Floral Tributes of all kinds made on short 


"'§, TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street, 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


LADIES SHOULD SEE 


Our $4 Shoe, Opera and Common Sense, in all widths. 
American Shoes for ladies and child:en. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


427 Vouge Street 


ZOPESA CHEMICAL CO.TORONTO 


Finest Perfumes 





AN 


Sachot Powders 


IN GREAT VARIETY 


IN BULK AND BOTTLE 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


Chemists and Perfumers 
166 Yonge St. - Toronto, Ont. 


XMAS GIFTS 


Embroidered Handkerchiefs, 8c. to $2 each, and we feel 
sure our prices for these goods will be found AWAY DOWN 
below the ordinary run, Silk Handkerchiefs from 25>. up. 


Real Lace Neckwear 


. Of Irish make, special delivery. 


Sachets of Satin, hand painted and lined quilted satin, 
only 65c. each. These goods were never made for the 
money. 


ofmscs Sine 


212 YONGE STREET 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 


77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


New Year's Groceries 


THE VERY BEST ONLY AT 


244 Yonge St 
2 Louisa St. 


The Geo. W. Shaver Co., Ltd. 


M!ss SULLIVAN 
Late of W. A. Murray & Co. 
Artistic Dressmaking 
___76 COLLEGE STREET 


Artistic Millinery 
THBFRENCH MILLINERY EMPORICM 


63 King St. West 
(let Floor—opp. Mail Office) 


We are now showing a full assortment of Autumn and 
Winter novelties Satisfaction guaranteed. 


MRS. A. BLACK « 














RISSER & CO. 


(Successor to R. W. Douglas & Co ) 


248 Yonge Street 


NEW JUVENILE ANNUALS 


JUST RECEIVED 


BOYS’ OWN ANNUAL 
GIRLS’ OWN ANNUAL 
CHATTERBOX 


THE QUIVER 


LEISURE HOUR 
SUNDAY AT HOWE 
LITTLE WIDE AWAKE 


LITTLE FOLKS 
Wecan safely say that our stock of Books for BOYS 


AND GIRLS is unequalled in quantity and variety, as well 
as in price. 


Mluminated Alphabet and Picture Books 


On paper and linen, forinfants. Over forty diff-rent 
kinds of 


Alphabet and Picture Puzzle Blocks 


All the POPULAR GAMES, and last, but not least, 


Over Seventy Thousand Vo!umes of Books 
In all branches of Literature. 





Telephone No. 1,886, 


RISSER & CO. 


248 Yonge Street, Toronto 


PERFUMES 


SEE OUR ASSORTMENT 


Lubin’s, Atkinson’s 
Colgate’s, Ricksecker’s 
Lundborg’s, Gosnell’s 
Piver’s, Rimmel’s 


And other noted makers, in ONE, TWO and FOUR ounce 
bottles. We have also the LEADING ODORS in bulk, 
which we sell at FIFTY CENTS an ounce. 

Nors—These goods can he diluted to make cheaper 
article, but we prefer to supply our customers with a good 
perfume and let them do their own dilu'ing if they wi-h. 


J. A. MCARTHUR 
DRUGGIST 
230 Yonge Street - opp. Shuter Street 


HAMMOND'S FURS 








Furs for Ladies 
UdUET}UE JO} Suny 





HAMMOND, FURS, 125 YONGE ST. 


DON'T =SWALLOW 


Such preposterous trash as the big DISCOUNTS 
ADVERTISED to hoodwink customers and 


CATCH THE CASH 





We q ote net prices, and the value offered is indisputable. 
Our stock of 


FANCY ARTICLES 


SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS 


Is practically unlimited. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 





Telephone 1384 


Z * aouhicae 
PROF. DAVIS’ 
Academy of Dancing 
(No branch academy) 
102 Wilton Ave. 
Sind Year. 16,000 Pupils 
Classes for Ladies, Gentle- 


men, Misses and Masters. Pri- 
vate lessons by appointment. 





Observe ! The perfect method, 
the rapid teaching, the in- 
imitable style of dancing, the 

. great number of dances (12) 
taught in one term at this academy stamps it as the leading 
establishment cf the ki:d in Toronto. Prof. Davis is the 
only member of the National Arsociation of Teachers of 
Dancing of the United States and Canada now in Toronto. 
See ciroular. Addre-s— 


PROF. JNO. F. DAVIS 


102 WILTON AVE. 





GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKEAST 


“By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a 
careful application of the fine properties of weil-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tables witha 
delicately flavored beverage which may save us many heavy 
doctors’ bills. Itis by the judicious use of such articles 
cf diet that a constitution may be qeomeeny built up until 
strong enough to resist every tendency to disease. Hun- 
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready to 
attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many 4 fatal shaft by keeping, oureelves well fortified with 

ure blood and a properly nourished frame.”-—Civil Service 
Fazette, 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in 

packets, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., 
Homeepathic Chemists, London, E sgland, 





ce 99 Yonge Street 






MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE uF URS 
Neal Skin Garments 


A SPECIALTY 


FUR LINED CIRCULARS 


And all the Latest Novelties in 





seal, Beaver, Persian and Astra- 
can Fur Capes and Muffs of 


all kinds. Fancy Fur Rugs 








Sole agents for Edward Miller’s New York 
Hats—styles correct, Battersby’s & Wood- 
son’s London Hats. We take the lead. 
Send for our new Illustrated Catalogue, 
just issued. 


JAMES HARRIS & C0. 


93 Yonge Street 





OUR LSTEST 





————_—— 


SUITABLE XMAS PRES ENTS MOONSTONE CUT GLASS 


IN THE LINE OF ENTIRELY NEW THIS FALL 


H A I R eo O O ID S This name has been given, most appropriately, to a new 
finish in Rich Cut Glass, which adds to its usaal brilliancy 





& warmth and softness of tone that will be found very at- 
tractive, especially to those who sometimes tire of the cold 
desire to DRESS THEIR HAIR | &/itter of the cut glaes in ordinary use. A choice selection 


hecomingly. Pretty styles of of the above in A, : 
Frontpieces, Pompadours— | Rose Bowls, Olive Trays, Fruit Bowls, Bon 


Round, Pointed and Wavy— : 
most elegant styles. Prives Bon Dishes, Celery Trays, &c., 
ESPECIALLY DESIRABLE FOR 


#5 and $6. Great choice in 
jong Heir Switehes WEDDING AND CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
Some of the latest designs in 


of every color and shade, size 


and price. All styles of Hair | afternoon Tea Sets and After Dinne 
Goods made to order on the ue eT enemas e Sets cee rere 


shortest notice. 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


WiGS AND TOUPEES 
for Ladies and Gentlemen, all Telephone 2177 
eady-mad d ° 
Pretty Hair Ornaments for |109 King St. West -  - 
Xmas pres-nts would be very i : 
Some corsets 


Real Tortoiseshell Combs PP png Amber and Fine 
are never easy, 
there is al- 


Cut Steel Combs, Pins and Coronets. Articles de Toilettes 
and Perfumeries. Mail orders promptly attended to. 
Telephone No, 2498. 
ways a stiffness 
about them and 
the period of 


TRANCLE ARMAND 
COIFFEUR-PERFUMEUR 
eee ¢ 
Novelties for Xmasjins=%o ena. gating them 
| in has no end. What a relief 

— it is then, that there is at least 

money Ones . oe and| one corset that is absolutely 
eather, Manicures, MIPPors, faultless, that fits perfectly, 
en, Sele Se that needs only a trial to con- 


1 r he 1 r vince the most skeptical of its 
JEWELRY IN COLD AND) SILVER wonderful merit. P Why not 
try it? It is surely worth 
while, for the money is re- 


| turned if you are not satisfied, 
hence you run no risk. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


a a at alt nin} | CROMPTON CORSET CO. 
Don’t Wait Until the Last cape THE NARRAGANSET 


eee 


Would become very apropos 
t>» a great many ladies who 








Toronto 








Giving up Fancy Goods Department. Goods must 
be sold. 


EXAMINE OUR IMMENSE STCCK 


DORENWEND’S 


103 and 105 Yonge Street ~ - Toronto 





But come at once and see our complete line of 


Diamonds, Watches! 
and Jewelery 


Clocks, Silverware, Novelties, &c. 


New and natty goods, just the thing you want for | 











XMAS, at 


DAVIS BROS. 


ONE PRICE JEWELRY STORE Bes — 
130 Yonge Street 130 sae ceiamaiaas 


(shown in above illustration) is the most perfect apparatus 
ever devised for indoor exercise. It is perfectly n¢ isel 

no oil or lubrication of any kind is required, it occupies 
only a few inches of floor room, and can be instantly ad- 
justed to suit the strength of any one. It can be set up 
anywhere ready for use in a few minutes, with the aid aply 






** Christmas Box "—Full of Wonderfal Things 

16 Portraits of Actresses and Pretty Girls, The Golden 

Wheel Fortune Teller, Dictionary of Dreams, Guide to 
Fiirtation, Lovers’ Telezraph, Magic Age Table, Magic 
Square, 200 Selections for Autograph Albume, 79 Money e 
Making Secrets, 20 Popular Soxgs, 54 Tricks in Magic, 84 | of a screw-driver. It is just the thing for the pusiags 
Conumdrums, The Desf and Dumb Alphabet, Morse Tele- | man, the student, the professional man or the athlete, and is 
graph Alphabet, Calender for the current year, and our {| specially valuable for the use of ladies and children. Call 
Fine new Cat Jogue of Xmas and New Year Toys, Books | and see it or send for price list and descriptive catalogue to 
and Novelties ALL sent to you by mail, FREE, for only | P. C, ALLAN, 35 King st. West, Toronto, Agent for 
5c. silver, for postage. A. W. KINNEW, Yarmcuth, N.S | Ontario. 








FINE SEAL GARMENTS 


Ulsters, Newmarkets 
Dolmans, Sacques 
Walking Jackets 
Capes, &c. 


Made from the finest Alaska Sealskins, London dye, 

now in stock at very moderate prices, considering the 

great advance in the price of Sealskin; also several 
very 


HANDSOME FUR LINED CIRCULARS 


Very new designs. 


Bearskin, Sable and Other Stylish Long 
Fur Boas with Muffs to Match 


Are shown in a variety of prices. 


CHILDREN’S FURS 


IN 


“oats, Muffs, Capes, Hoods, Rugs, &e. 


In all the new materials for the little ones, 


W. & D. DINEEN 


Cor. King and Yonge Street 
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SHOOND HALF OF A TWO-PART STORY. 


A YEARS PROBATION. 





A dangerous illness succeeded that night of 
terror. When I awoke toa knowledge of sur- 
rounding things, | found myself in a suony 
room with latticed casement and gay chintz 
hangings. I could scarcely believe I was still 
in the gloomy old Manor House. 

“Where am I?” I asked Patience, whom 
my first movements had brought to my side. 
** This cannot be my old chamber?” 

“No, indeed,” answered Patience—‘“‘it is ten 
times better, I think.” 

** Bat it is still the Manor House?” 

“Oh, yes, it is the old place, Miss Dorothy, 
but at the beginning of your iiluess Mr. Jonas 
had this room papered and painted! He went 
to town himself and bought these pretty hang 
ings ; and, when you were carried in, he gave 
me orders not to leave you night or day.” 

'* What caused my illness, Patience?” 

“That is more than I know. It will be six 
weeks come Taursday since Mr. Junas knocked 
at my bed-room door and told me to come at 
once. I hurried down-stairs at two o'c'ock in 
the morning, to find the house in a commotion, 
The maids were lighting fires; a grooin had 
been despatched forthe doctor; and you were 
lying on your bed in some kiad of fi:.” 

** Was aunt Ded with me?” 

“‘ No—that is the strangest part of it. Mrs. 
Deborah declares thatall through the night she 
slep; soundly and heard nothing. It is my beliet 
that she dared not for the life of her leave her 
own apartmect. Cook, who isa light sleever, 
says there was an awful row; and for days 
afterwards Mr. Jonas went about looking as 
black as a thundercloud, while your aunt could 
not hold up her head. Mr. Jonas won’s tell of 
cour e.’ 

By this time I remembered the cause of my 
illness; but, for the sake of poor old Aunt 
Deb's gray hairs, I kept silenr. 

Tae prolonged convalescence was most try- 
ing to my youthful impatience, though both 
Mr. Jonas and »y maid strove to make the 
hours of enforced insction pass 4s pleasan'ly 
as possible. I was truly grateful, and should 
have been altogether havpy bad not the 
thovght of Aunt Deb—who, to my great joy, 
never visifed me—haunted me day and night. 
As I lay, helviess ant weak, among the pil 
lows, ber tail form, like sowe ghastly specire, 
Was ver present to my imagina ion, and 
again and again I started from slumber in 
terror, dreaming of her. I began to fear I 
should go mad. 

One afternoon, when Mr. Jonas sat beside 
me, I summoned up courage to mention Aunt 
Deb's name. . 

“Poor child,” said the old man, looking 
keenly at me, “are vou stiil afraid? Nay, dis 
miss all further spprehbension—I can con- 
fidently assure you tnat you are safe. Neither 
life nor reason shall again be tampered with. 
Your aunt has now orher objects of attention. 
She was married this morning to Silas Bray.” 

‘““Married? Aunt Deb married? I capnot 
believe it!’ 

*Ic isa fact notwithstanding. I was pres- 
ent in the church during the ceremony.” 

*“ Married to second cousin Silas!” I «x- 
claimed ; and the idea of energetic Aunt Deb 
united to that foppish old man was so amusing 











that I laughed till the tears rolied down my* 


cheeks 

*On, dear,” I gasped, “how funny it will 
seem! I don’t think I shall feel afraid of her 
any more.” 

The story of my convalescence would be in- 
complete did I uot refer to a great joy which 
came to me at that time. The you. g vicar of 
Kingsilea, in fufilment of hi+ dut.e+, visited 
me in my illness, When he discoverrd that 1 
was the daughter of a clergym-«n, he appar- 
ently considered the fact a bond of union wn'ch 
could not be disregarded, aud, after I was abie 
to be moved during the day to a lirtle sitting- 
room adjoining my bedroom, he called very 
frequentiy. Taking it for granted that I should 
be interested, he spoke much of his pariah 


work, modestly askiug whar my father would | 


have done in such and such circumstances, [ 
spoke of my beioved parent—ot his self-denial, 


his charicv, his holy life ; and my visitor never | 
Hap»oy indeed were | 


wearied of the theme. 
those hours of congenial intercourse ! 

On the twelfth of June occurred the great 
event of the season. 


be't, the great man of the county, aud the on 
of a distinguished statesman. 
great satisfaction, we rece ved invita‘ions to 
the bali given at Fleming Court in honor of the 
occasion. 


It was my first ball, and I enjoyed it with the | 


happy abandonment of an articss sirl, My 
artuers proved agreeable, and I darced almost 
neces autiy. During an interva', ax I sat near 


my aunt for a b.ief but very necessary res’, our | 


atrention was attracted by voices iu altercation 
at the door of th: ball-room, We were too 
distant to ascertain the cause of the disturb- 
ance; but shortly afterwaids a tall man with 
long bla k uvpowdered hair, dressed in white 
regimen‘als, walked leisurely up the room. 

* Sir,” he said, in broken Eugiish addressing 
Sir Rufus Corbett, wno was conversing with 
ny aunt, “‘ you see b fore you the Baron vou 
Bix, who has left his zrea’ F .the:land to pay a 
visit to vour good country. I did hear toat a 
joyful festival was in thia houxe, ard | took 

rmiasion to look in, for which I desire you 

stow on me your ansolution.” 

With old-fa hioned courtesy, Sir Rufus bade 

: him welcome. Some further exchange of 
civilities took p'ace; "hen the Baron, fixing his 
bold tlack eyes upon my face, craved the dance 
just about'ocom ence 

I glanced towards Aunt Deb, fir our time 
was get ing short. We were of course anxivus 
to reach Kinusiea before midnight, and [ would 
willing y nave made excuses, for I did not tike 
this audacious man. My aunt did 
would not, see my beseeching louk, but an- 
swered, sweeily: 

** B+ not dis urbed, niece Dorothy—the car- 
riage has not yetcome., Accept th» honor this 
noble gentleman wishes to confer upon you.” 

So, with a gleam of triumph in his eyes, the 
Baron Il-d me away. 

I was just overcoming my aversion in the 
enjoyment of the daice, when a little hand 
was laid upon my shouluer, and to mv amaze- 
ment, the peremptory voice of Jonas Jubusun 
whisp-red : 

ee have not a moment to lose! Follow 
me 

Alarmed at thi« portentous warning, I left 
the Baron to his own devices, and rau quickly 
from the room. 

When I gained the entrance hall, the door 
stood open to admit the sweet nizht air; but 
no carriage was vixible—my aunt wes gone. 

* Oh, what shall l dot ' Leried, wronuing my 
hands. ‘All is lost! How could I have been 
80 nexwlec tul?” 

“ Bemoaning mends no evil,” said Mr. Jonas 
cur' ly. 

Bat, looking into his kind face, I knew I had 
found a friend. 

“Can we do it?” I asked, clasping my hands 
with an imploring gesture, 

“We can but trv.” he answered, with a 
merry twinkle in hi« dark eves, “* No time 
must be lost,” he added, with an vuminous 
frown. 

I hurried to the cloak-room with a lightened 
heart, and, when I returned, to the hall, a 
strong-liu.bed horse equipped with saddle and 
cushion stood befure the door, As soon as [ 
appeared, Jonas took a shawi and tied it round 
my waist, leaving the long ends loose. Then 
he mounted, and, with tte assistance of a 
groom, I was lifted up behind him, the long 
ends of the shaw! were bound round his wais', 
and we started at full galiop. 

At last the wlite gates of the home park ap- 
peared, and, as they were opened and we went 
through them, the tower-cleck of the Manor 
House rang out the three quarters past eleven, 
Jonas urged his horse forward at full «peed, 


| of the world, 


A marrage was cele- | 
brated between the dauuhter of Sir Rafus Cor- | 


fo my aunt's | 


nor, or 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
SNOW FLAKE HOMINY 


It is beautiful in aipenntnes before cooking and after. It cooks in ten minutes, and is more 


for we had yet another mile to ride. 

** Just done!” exclaimed Jonas, as he lifted 
medown. ** Run—show yourself to your aunt, 
and then we will, have supper.” 

I ran upstairs with right good will; but, be- 
fore I reached Aunt Deb's room, the door was 
ovened sofily and a night-capped head ap- 
peared 

“IT am here, aunt,” I cried gleefully—‘“ safe 
beneath the root of the Manor House once 
more!” And, as the door was slammed in my 
face, the first stroke of twelve rang out clearly 
and loudly. 

Shortly after this event, which nearly cost 
me my fortune, Mr. Jonas left home for some 
days. Taking advantage of his avsence, Aunt 
Deb made my position in the Manor House al- 
most unendurable. On the evening of the 
second day of my friend’s abseuce, to escape 
for half au hour from my aunt’s petty perse- 
cutions, I went to a remote = of the grounds, 
where, on a rustic seat, I had often sat and 
dreamed of the time when I should at length 
be free. Roused to passion at the indignity of 
some trivial insult, homesick, friendless, and, 
as I believed, alone, I sank down upon the 
areensward, and sobbed aloud in the bitterness 
of my pain and resentmen’, 

** What ails you, little one?” 

The words were softly spoken; bat the ex- 
plosion of a gun couid scarcely have startled 
me more. I sprang to my feet, pushed back 
the hair from my tear-stained face, and looked 
in the direction from which the vuice proceed- 
ed, There, on my favorite seat, the setting 
sun @bining on his lank black hair, sat the 
Baron von Bix. 

‘**Ic is a friend’s voice,” he said, smiling at 
my consternation. ‘‘Now tell to me your 
trouble.’ 

I acted unwisely, perhaps unmaidenly ; but 
an innocent girl was no match for a wily man 
I tried to parry his questions, 
out he was very quickly acquainted with the 
cause of my griet. Toen, with soft sophistry 
and subtle flattery, he soothed my wounded 
spirit till, cheered and comforted, no longer 
feeling utterly forsaken, | walked back to the 
house. 

Tuis was the fir-t of many interviews witb 
the baror. His quaint stories charmed me; 
his giowing de-criptious of lordly banquet and 
courtly c-remonial wove the golden tnread of 
romance iuto the gray tabric of my experience. 
Inere was in his quiet ceferential manner 
pothing to alarm the simp icity-of ignorance ; 
but a rude awakening awaited me, 

Oue evenirg, when I hed been complaining 
with more than ordinary bi t-rness, the baron 
suidenly drew tor h a morovc> wallet from his 
breest-pocket and threw it at my feet, then 
knelt be ore me. 

‘** viy adored one,” he exclaimed, “‘the time 
iscome! I will uo longer permit one so fair,so 
fitted oshine in courts, to reign as Baroness 
vou Bix in my castle on (the Rhine, to suffer as 
youao here. S-e—this wallet contains bank 
nores three times the amount of the fortune 
you seek io win! Take it, and come with me! 
We wiil fiod sume yood clergyman who will 
| wake us :.ao and wife; then we wiil go to the 
mother you so «uch love, and carry to her the 
gift Luow bestow upon you. Afterwards we 
can Journey to my castle on the Rhine.” 

* Never—never!" I cried, as soon as I had 
recovered from my as ouishment. ‘* How dare 
you, sir! Marry you? I would rather die 
tirst !” 

I wrenched my hand from his grasp, and 
would have fl-d; but he seized my arm and 
detained m >. 

“Not su fast!” he said, with an insolent 
laugh. ‘“ After coming bese to meet me night 
atte: nigh, thus giving me ali the encourage- 
meuf # man could desiie, you cannot throw 
aside my claim You are bound to marry me!” 

** Never—never!” I cried-fiercely. 
|} * Well, well, I will not bandy words; but 
listen to me, To-morrow night, at ten o'clock, 
& post-chaise will be in the road half a mile 
trom the park xates, It will wait half an hour, 
and you will meet me there. The stars fore- 
token it—adieu !” 

He relinquished his hold upon my arm, 
| p cked up tie wallet and disappeared. I ran 
| Wilaly im an opposite direction, till, panting 
and tremobliug uke a hunted creature, I stooa 
in the halt of the Manor House. Even Aunt 
Deb's pre-ence was welcome then ; but it was 
#@ sorry wreeting she accorded me, 

* You are late, niece Dorothy,” she said, 
with uuusuail suavity; “and [ have pleasant 
| news—iuay it act as cordiai on your spirits! 
Toe vicar. (0 whose saintly ministra‘ious you 
were 80 greatly indebted during your illness, 
left Kiugsiea to-day. He has gone to bring 
home # bride. We wish him every blessing, I 
am cure. 

I feit as though an icy hand were laid upon 
my heart, and my head seemed tos vim round. 

*Prithee, girl, do you see a yzhost?” de- 
mauded Mrs. Deborah. “* My cordial has made 
you wruw pale, and you utter no good wishes,” 

Her mocking laugh roused my pride. Mak- 
ing @ wreac effort, I dragged my weary feet 
slowly up the stairs to my own room, and cast 
myself face downwards upon the bed. | knew 
then why the barou’s proposal hai so excited 
my maignation. I had given my iove to 
another, aod had given it un-ought. All 
taruugn the dark silent hours of that uighs I 
| lay wounded aud stricken, giving expression 
to my woe in an occasional groan. 

The morning did not bring me much relief. 
Dreading my euut’s sarcastic inferences should 
| t fail to fil ny accustomed place, | went down- 
| Stairs and set abvur my ordinary duties, I 
might have svared myself the pains, Mrs, 
Deborah had heard of my “disgraceful escap- 
aue,” o8 8° Was pleased to term my meeting 
with the Baren vou Bx, and ali that summer 
day she Kept me busy lavelitng jellies and pre- 
serves While she harass d me wich acrimoni- 
Ous reproscne-. Much that she said I failed to 
undersiand ; but I learved thar, according to 
her cude uf morais, | had in some way incom- 
prenensible to myself compromised my fair 
| pame, upon which an ineffaceaole stigma of 
dishonor would rest tur ever. She said she in- 
| tended to lay my deplorable case fuily before 
our spiritual counsellor, when the festivicies 
that were sure to follow his :etura should per- 
mit him to attend to parish affairs. At even- 
tide not hing but the prospect of a penitentiary, 
as he only place where | migh tosome extent 
re'rieve my ta al error, remained. 

I was not permitted to seek my chamber till 
after supyer. A few moments of quiet con- 
Siderariun might bave prevented my next acc 
of folly. As it entered my own room, the great 
clock chim d the half-hour afer nine. Witb- 
out a moment's delay, I seized hood and cloak 








aud stole suf ly auwasteirs again, out of che 
hall door, and in o tne park. Ten clear strokes 
rang out ax | reached the entrance gates; a 
rapii walk quickly brougnt meto the place of 
rendezvous. The Barou had not failed, Op 
posi'e to the park paliogs, in the deep shadow 
ofaciamp of trees, the post-chaise waited. I 
cou d hear the impatient horses champu g their 
bi‘s, and could discern @ man pacing to and 
fro. The Baron did not come \o meet me: so, 
with the courage of despera:ion, I ran across 
the ;oad. Befo el realized what had happened, 
T was taken up and lifted bodily into the chaise. 
The mau tovk his seat beside me, and the 
hor-es started at fuil speed. Then, when too 
late, some idea of the conus: quences of what I 
had dove be gan to dawn upouw my mind 

Very shcruy the carriage ~topp-d. My ecom- 


pauion got out, and, without a word, lifted me 
outtoo, A faint hove of deliverance made me 
took round, I was in front of the old Manor 


House, with Jonas by my side. 
* Saved—saved !" I cried, in joy at my escape. 
** Jovas—Jona-—bow can / thank you?” 
*Fooli-h girl, you do not deserve the 
ve do not d it,” I agreed, b 
o not deserve it,” I agreed, han 
head meekly. ° ons ™y 




















into the house. 
and put me in a low chair on the hearth ; then, 
raking together the embers of the dying fire, 
busied himself in eres an appetizing re- 


tightly to his arm while he led me 
He took me into the kitchen 


I clun 


past. Not until I had taken some food—I had 
eaten nothing all day—did he allude to the cir- 
cumstances in which he found me. 

** Now let me know the truth with regard to 
this affair,’ he said quietly. 

I told him the truth ; but I did not speak of 
the vicar’s marriage. 

**Oh, child, why did you act so madly? Why 
were you not patient a little longer? 1+ was so 
unlike you!” he continwed, after a pause. 
‘* What made you do it?” 

Icould not answer. I felt the crimson tide 
rush iato my tingling ‘cheeks; I-covered my 
face with my hands, trembling violently. 

** Well, well,” said Jonas gently, *‘ now go to 
bed. Patience shall bring your breakfast in 
the en Do not come down till I send 
for you. I bavea word to say to your aunt 
which would be better spoken in your ab- 
sence.” 5 

** And the Baron?” I ventured to inquire. 

‘*Girl, the man you met in the shrubberies 
was no foreign nobleman, but a drunken 
groom whom—whom Matthew Maddison dis- 
charged a year ago. You cannot be too grate- 
ful for your deliverance.” ~ - 

A day or two afterwards I learned that the 
vicar had not left Kingslea, and that the report 
of his marriage was false. 

“If you please, Miss Dorothy, you're 
wanted,” said the under-housemaid. 

It was a dull November evening, and I was 
just folding up my work. vs. 

* What is ic Joan?” I asked, following) the 
girl into the hall. 

‘La, it isn’t me who wants you, Miss 
Dorothy! “Tis Dame Burton.” 

“Dame Burton—that queer old woman who 
lives on the hill? What can she want with 
me—and to night too?” 

“Says she’s dying—leastways, sent a boy to 
say it for her.” 

“Dying! Then of course I must accede to 
her request.” 

I set out, declining Joan's offer to accompany 
me. The hill upon which Dame Burion’s 
dwelling stood rose precipitously from the dell 
at about a mile from the village of Kingslea. 
In the summer tiwe, when is steep sides, 
covered with broom and bracken, were aglow 
with color and beauty, the cottage at its sum- 
mit was by no means an unpleasant habita- 
tion; but, toiling up the rugged ascent on this 
dreary night, [ decided that no one in their 
senses would choose such a home. 

Sranding in the dark porch of the solitary 
dwelling, I for the first time felt serious mis- 
givings as to the wisdom of the enterprise, and 
was very much disposed to turn my back upon 
the cottage and retrace my steps at once. But 
the rain, which began to fall softly wich the 
dusk, was now descending in a steady down- 
pour, I was fatigued by my long and hurried 
walk, and the reason of my coming had Tost 
none of its urgency. 

Summoning a.l my courage, I knocked at the 
door; but there was no answer. I knocked 
agin; still there was no reply. I tried the 
latch; it yielded to my touch. Crossing the 
threshold, I found the cottage in perfect order 
and a great tire burning brightly on the hearth; 
but no one was there. Throwing aside my wet 
cloak, I sat down in the dame’s arm-chair and 
waited. Minu’‘e afcer minute passed ; still no 
one came, the silence being broken only by the 
noisy ticking of the old Dutch ciock. 

I waited long and patiently ; but, when the 
hands of the clock pointed to the hour of eight, 
I resolved to delay no longer. I was about to 
leave the cottage, when the sound of a groan 
arrested my steps. I flung off my cloak once 
more, and, opening the door which separated 
the staircase from the kitchen, ran up to the 
room above. Tnere I found Dame Burton—not 
in bed, but sitting on a low stool before a few 
dull embers in a rusty grate. I drew near to 
her cautivusly, and said, in a gentle tone: 

** You sent for me, dame. What can I do for 


Q” 


you? 
She did not answer, but groaned so loudly 


and deeply that, inexperienced though I was, I 
marvelled that a feeble old woman at the point 
of death could give such voice to pain. The 
brown wizened face beneath the flapping cap- 
border had anything but a sickly hue, and, 
when the old crone raised her great black eyes 
and fixed them upon my face with a look both 
bold and sly, I bearrily regretted having come. 
I turned to go, and my hand was on the door, 
when another deep groan made me hesitate. 

“What is it dame?” I asked, returniag to 
the hearth. 

She only sat rocking herself to and fro, 
sperchless as before. 

**Can I do nothing for you? Because, in that 
case, I shall go home immediately.” 

** No, no—don’'t leave me!” said the dame, 

* Are you suffering?” 

**On, yes—it’s the rheumatiz!” 

* But, if that is all, why did you send for 
me? What can I do?” 

“If you look in yon cupboard, you wili see 
some tea. Do make mea cup!” 

The cupboard was a large closet fitted up 
with shelves at the farther end of the room. 
Af‘ersearching for a few minutes among the 
miscellaneous collection of articles, I called 


out: 

“I cannot find it, dame. On which shelf 
must I look?#” 

Receiving no reply, I looked round, and be- 
held the “dying” woman standing with her 
back firmly planted against the chamoer door, 
a leer of malicious triumph on her face. 

** What trickery i+ this?” I demanded ang- 
rily. ‘Let me pass!” 

But the crone only laughed wildly as she 
chanted gutturally : 


** Lady bird, lady bird, fly away home | 
You are mp pris'ner for some hours to come!” 


The sight of her standing there coolly sing- 
ing her silly rhyme so exasperated me that I 
ran at herin a fury ; but Dame Burton took me 
up in her strong arfhs, carried me across the 
room, threw 1é@ down upon her feather-bed, 
and, before I recovered my breath, departed, 
locking the door behind her, 

I did not despair, but began at once to seek 
for means of escape. The door leading to the 
kitchen was securely fastened ; so I turned my 
attention tothe window. Creping along the 
floor, I opened the lattice. Rain was still fall- 
ing, and the wind was blowing furiously ; but, 
seeing that the ground was sodden and the 
window not very high, I soon made up my 
mind what todo. My first act was to sit down 
upon the floor, and, whiie beating the door wich 
both hands, how! like an angry boy: 

‘Let me our, Dame Burton! I'll make you 
remember it! Let me out!” 

This I did to convince the old woman that I 
had abandoned hope. Next I took the linen 
sheets from the bed, and tore them into strips 
wherewith to plait a rope, I had only half 
comnpleted my task when I heard the heavy 
footsteps of my keeper on the staire. Flinging 
the torn sheets into the closet, I sprang upon 
the bed, rolled the clothes around me, and 
feigned sleep. The key grated in the lock, and 
my enemy entered, 

Without raising an eyelid, I was intensely 
conscious of the keen gaze fixed upon my face. 
After a brief pause, she turned from the bed- 
side and went to the fire. Happily she did not 
linger long, and, as soon as,she was safely 
downstairs, I set about completing my arrange- 
ments. 

After a careful examination of the wall, I 
discovered a larue nai: driven in just above the 
casement. To this I tied one end of the twisted 
linen, and jet the other end hang out of tne 
window, Not daring to pause le+t my courage 
shoold fail, I beid the rope with one hand 
grasped the window-lecge with the other, an 
slid down quickly. Fortunately my impro- 
vised rope reached within a few feet of the 
ground, 

Fear seemed to lend wings to my feet when I 
heard the sound of a heavy footfall close at 
hand, In my haste I missed the narrow, cir- 


































nourishing than rice. 
excellent things are said about it. 


looks like rice. 


It is cheaper and better than Caroline rice. 


It makes a great variety of puddings Very many 


Try it. 





DESICCATED ROLLED OATS 


These are not steamed, but contatn all the original flavor. 
Those who want a superior dish of porridge should use the Desic- 
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d Oats, put up in 4-pound packages only. 


They are quickly cooked, partly 


Try them, Ask your grocer for them, in 


packages, with ‘* Our National Foods” trade mark, and made by 


The Ireland National Food Co, Limited 


109 Cottingham 


Street, Toronto 








cuitous path, and ran madly through brake 
and bramble till I reached the bottom of the 
hill. There, to my intense relief, I met Jonas 
Johnson, As we walked home I related the 
story of my adventures ; and before I sat down 
to supper [ ran upstairs and, knocking at Aunt 
Deb’s chamber door, cried : 

*Don't be anxious, aunt—I am 
The rain has ceased. Eleven o’cloc 
struck.” 

On the twenty-second of December I was 
standirg in the hall, when the sound of the 
postman’s knock. made me hurry to the door. 
The letter put into my hand bore my own 
name. Carefully opening the envelope, I un- 
folded the square of thick paper it enclosed. 
The sheet contained a hastily scrawled liae : 

“Come at once—your mother is dying!” 

I sought Jonas, and handed him the fatal 
letter. 

**Oh, help me!” I implored. 

He looked at the almost illegible writing, 
and answered : 

“TI will. Do not be afraid!” 

In less than an hour we were traveling no’ th- 
wards, and late in the evening of the second 
day the coach drew up before the well known 
gate. I scrambled out and staggered along 
the narrow garden path, The door being un- 
latched, I entered, crossed the hall, and with 
trembling hands pushed open the parlor door. 
My mother was sitting by the fire, a smile 
upon her face. Aunt Deb had triumphed, and 
I nad lost my fortune ! 

The next day was Sunday, and one of the 
most miserable [ had ever spent. Weary and 
dejected, I sat in the corner of our pew in the 
parish church and watched the shadows deepen 
on my mother’s face; while at home the 
mouraful cadence of her voice was a continual 
reproach. On Monday morning however ‘re 
grets gave place to bustie and wonderment ; 
for Jonas not only demanded that I should 
return with him to Kingslea, but insisted that 
the rest of the family should gotoo. Mother 
objected, but ultimately yieided ; and Tuesday 
saw us all in a coach speeding on our way. 

In due time, without mishap, we arrived at 
our destination ; and within an hour of my 
return we assembled in the diaing-room to 
hear my uncle’s will read a second time. 

Profound silence reigned as Mr. Sims, the 
family lawyer, read : 

“And the residue of my preeerty. to be 
equally divided between my sister Deborah 
Denny, my cousin Silas Bray, and my grand- 
niece Doruthy Hare, on condition that they re- 
side together at Kiogslea for one entire year. 
Whichever shall at any time be absent from 
the Manor House between midnight and day- 
break shail forfeit all claim to muney, land, or 
estate to the benefit of the remaining legatees.’ 

My inher.tance was lost. Tears, which I 
hoped were not seen, fell upon my clasped 
hands. 


uite safe ! 
has just 


whisrered : 

“You acted rightly. 
went!” 

He remained behind my chair, as if to mani- 
fest his approval of my conduct, and I was 
comforted. 

‘*T beg to inform you,” said Aunt Deborah, 
addressing Mr. Sims, ‘that Dorothy Hare has 
not complied with the stipulations in that 
document. I therefore demand that the whole 
property be given to my husband and mysell.” 

* A testament cannot be acted upon until 
the testator is dead.” 

These words rang clearly through the room. 
Aunt Deb sank back in her chair, and every 
one turned their eyes to the opposite end of 
the table. There sat—not Jonas Johnson—no, 
in ruffied shirt and powdered wiz—there could 
pot ga mistake—it was Matthew Maddison him- 
self. 

* Be silent, Deb!” commanded our unex: 
pected host, as Aunt Deborah screamed. “I 
am no disembodied ghost, and wili speedily 
convince you of the reality of my appearance in 
the flesh. It is known to all of you,’ he con- 
tinued, ‘“‘that a remarkable resemblance ex- 
isted between Jonas Johnson and mysejf. We 
were friends in the days of our youth, when to- 
gether we took part in the village sports ; in the 
relation of master and servant that friendship 
ripened till he died. Now Jonas Johnson and 
Lawyer Sims always contended that my will 
was arbitrary and unjust. When Jonas lay 
dead, I resolved to test the truth of the asser- 


it easy to do this; I assumed my valet’s dress, 
taking a servant’s place.” My uncle paused 
for a moment, and then inquired, ** Does any 
here dispute my identity?” 

Mrs. Deborah half rose, glanced at the slight 
upright figure, quailed beneath the piercing 
eyes, and sat down again. 

** We—Mr. Sims and myself—are prepared to 
give full proof of my statements. I acknowl- 
edge now that my will was an unjust one. 
During the past year I have had a bitter ex- 
perience of the power of avarice. I do not 








I rejoice that you | taking a nap. 


tion. The likeness we bore to each other made | A 7 





been forbidden to marry. The time had far- 
ther been broken in upon by visits from te six 
bridemaids of the hostess, who invited them ia 
pairs for two weeks each, and then asked a 
few men to meet them, lest it should be dall. 
A gale had blown down an oak so near the 
house that its branches dashed in the drawiag- 
room windows, and the stables had beea strack 
by lightning and burned to the ground, ‘‘Aad 
such a quiet life,’ the young lady said, co- 
cluding her account, ** was tvo much for me.” 





A Moment of Suspense. 





@ Anna Matilds (who has just made a pur- 
chase)—If it likes cocoanut candy an smells it 
in my pocket, I am jost !- Life. 


—_—_—____———___—_ 


Clever 


Little Mamie, during her arithmetic lesson, 
recently asked her school teacher how old she 
was. 

Said the teacher, who had already passed 
her thirtieth birthday, with the naviete of 
which ladies are sometimes canable when con- 
fronted with awkward questions: “I «an 
only say, my dear, I have passed addition and 
have enrered substrac ion.” 

The child looked puzzled and ‘h» teacher 
smiled a wise, far away smile.—New York 
Mercury. 

‘iis eacbciniss spate tmccianincie 


Cause and Effect. 
Husband—My stars! What has happened 


Some one saw them however ; for the | Here's a thousand doilars’ wor‘h of bric-a-brac 
vicar, who was present, came to my side and | smashed all to pieces 


W ife (neiplessty)—I—don’t—know, I’ve been 
as there been an earthquake 
this afternoon ? 

Husband—No. 

Wife—Tnen Bridget has been dusting.— 
Judge. 
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THE AULQUISITION OF . 


A Musical Kdueation 


Has become so general and desirable that in every family 


of refinement a Pianoforte is almost a necessity. INTaND 

ING purchasers can now es cure 

A6 Octave Square for - - $75 

A6é ‘** Upright for - 90 

A63-4 ‘* Squarefor - - 150 
‘* Squarefor- - 190 


A7 ‘* Upright for - - 210 


Chicker.ng, Newcombe, Dunham, 
Heintzman 


And other second-hand Pianos at special prices for cash or 
on easy terms. 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


107 and 109 Church Street 
Rosewood Piano C1se Melodions at 60 . per week and 


reproach you, Deborah; for I too have acted a upwards unti) paid for. 


deceitful part, though even while doing so I 
learned to love truth and goodness as I never 
loved them in past days. To Dorothy Hare, 
whose conduct has taught me many a lesson of 
honest simplicity, I shall bequeath the whole 
of my fortune ; her family shall reside with me, 
and we will strive to make the Manor House a 
happy home. Sister Deborah, you p»>s8:s8s 
wealth more than sufficient for your require- 
ments; :t would not be kindness to add to 
your store. A post-chaise waits to convey \ou 
and your husband on the first stage of your 
journey homeward. When time has extracted 
the sting from the bitter memories of the past, 
I shall nope for a more cordial meeting; til 





The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Series of select fiction are: Sowing the Wind, 
Py Mrs, E. Lynn Linton; A Black Business, by 

awley Smart; Violet Vyvian, M. F. H., by 
May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 
Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs, 
Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 
found in the Red Letter Series, for sale by book- * 
sellers everywhere, 





The Quiet Life. 


A young woman married and went to live at 
the country residence of her husband. Her 
health was not good, and it was decided that 
she should spend a year in strict retirement. 
At the end of six months, however, she re- 
turned to town, declaring that so quiet a life 
was more than she could endure. I: appears 
that during that time she had had thirty-seven 
different servants, one of whom was discharged 
for an attempt to set the house on fire while 
intoxicated, and one for an attempt to rob the 
plate-clos-t, while haif-a-dozen more were sent 
away for violent gparvers in their part of the 
establishment. er mother-in-law had been 
thrown from a carriage at the foot of the lawn 
and injured fatally ; her sister-in-law had come 
to make a visit and had improved the oppor- 
tunity to run away with a man whom she had 
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Not to soorch or ur wise most delicate food, Just think 
what this means it you are depending upon hired nely. 
Tiis ute sil has a double bottom and sides as tar ag 
shows in above out The spa e between the copper of 
outer bottom, and the bottom proper i» fliled with asvestow 
of the finest quaiity. There is out one divh to etean, no 
danger of breskage. Soups, puddings «auces, etc , as well 
ae —_  aPaseapy — ovoked wi hout the slightest aac- 
ng svorched, Th wtewest cooker ow . 
Ration all others—on ite merite. way thd 


TARBOX BROS, Sule Agewis 
73 Adelaide 8t. Weet, Turonto, 


Oh! say, have you the ‘ Tarbox” Self-Wrix ing Mop 


Emm: 
only t 
I was 
The 
wasn 
was d 
out of 
from 
sun d 
diame 
were | 
was d 
For 
pride 
po we! 
state 
her ii 
wrote 
At | 
reach: 
depar 
rocke 


grasp 
teres! 
other 
of fri 
Sin 
lover 
a litt 
she d 
Mr. 
noon 
love 
prom 
way 
wife, 
only 
Pos 
sad, 
mont 
Chri: 


is more 
‘'y many 





family 
NTAND 


B 75 

90 
150 
190 
210 


ash or 


Co. 


k and 





0. 
nd 


t free 


Pat See 


EtS2aas z 


Three Christmas Days 


It was a typical Christmes morning. The 
snow folded the brown old earth in a white 
mantle ; the sun shining on the frost-hardened 
surface, called into glistening being myriads of 





gems, 
‘* A perfect Christmas morning!” 
The words broke enthusiastically from the 
lips of a young girl, who parted the curtains 
and looked out upon the white world, which 
spread itself before her. 

Emma Laurison looked pretty this morning, 
= than usual; for gladness shone in her 

rown-gray eyes, and arched her full, firm lips 
into pleasing curves. She was not thinking of 
the morning scene now. Her thoughts had 
annihilated time and space, and she stood in 
fancy beside a lake, flashing in the snnlight— 
heard again a voice which said, ‘I will write 
you a letter which shall reach you Christmas 
morning.” 

Then then the mention of the letter did not 
giadden her heart—now it was different. The 
love she had cast away at that time was now 
very dear to her ; and, with a beatingheart, hes 
thought of the missive which was to come to 
her this morning, bringing the old offer of the 
old love. 

At the foot of the stairs she paused to kiss a 
little golden haired madien, whose waking 
thought had been of Santa Claus, She had 
stolen down, with little bare feet, tumbled 
ae and white night-gown, to get her stock- 

ngs. 

Clasp'ng in each arm a crimson stocking. she 
had toiled along the hall, and Emma, smiling 
at the queer little figure, stooped to kiss the 
bonny, joven face. 

‘*Santa Kaus put singsin bofe my tockins, 
*cause I was dood.” The wee lady looked over 
ber shoulder, as_ she volunteered this informa- 
tion, while the elder sister regarded her totter- 
ing steps with some alarm. Assistance was 
refused with some dignity, and the happy 
child went on to the nursery, while Emma 
took her way into the dining room. 

In haif an hour's time the family were gath- 
ered for breakfast, but waited the arrival of 
Mark, a led of tweive, who had gone for the 
morning mail, 

Piesentiy he care in—ruddy-faced, bright- 
eyed, and half out of breath. 

** There!” be exclaimed, laying a leather bag 
on his father's lap. ‘It’s a big mail to-day, 
*cause it’s Christmas, I ’spose.” 

** Why did you carry the bag,’ laughed Mr. 
Laurison, as he inspected it, ‘‘and where,” 
he added, with a look of comical wonder, “ did 
you get it anyway?” 

‘**Up in the attic,” replied the lad; ‘‘it’s 
Emma’s old school bag, and I'll put it back, I 
only brought it down to use to-day, to pretend 
I was a postman.” 

There were letters for all, but Emma letter 
was not the one she had waited for, and she 
was disappointed—oh, so bitterly. She glanced 
out of the window, wishing to hide her face 
from the other members of the family. The 
sun did not shine half so brightly now; the 
diamonds glistening on the high-piled snow 
were only bits of ice; the sparrows’ chirping 
was discordant and annoying. 

For atime she was sad, and then my lady's 
pride came to her rescue. With all the will- 
power she possessed she forced herself into a 
state of indifference, not deigning to admit to 
her inmost soul that she cared whether he 


























































box. 
year.” 
Emma was reading it now. Suddenly she 
started up with, ‘‘ 1 want to send a telegram to 
the office ; will you take it for me after break- 


about that, and she chose to 
as he said she might if she 
towards him. The evening 


bye; and as he approached 


rowful, touched him, and, t 


ing words, 
friendship “Lec us 
Emma.” 

very often, 





ITT. 


December passed. The New Year came. The 
spring, the summer, the autumn were born, 
jived their short lives and died ; and again in 


ey mare plone tee pane paren pone — ume - ‘ Naess 
the restless wor ad reached another rist- 
mas tide. FOLDING 


To the Laurison’s the year brought few 
Emma was unhappy ; but, tootruea 
woman to openly deplore a love unreturned, 


changes, 


she suffered silently. 


Will Craig had left his home in January. He 
had traveled continuously in the American 
States; in the Old World, and Canada, and 
now he was once more in his old home. 

Again Emma Laurison threw back the cur- 
tains. and ijooked out at the new-born Christ- 
It was snowing and the large flakes 
narrowed her vision, while a host of unbidden 
memories trooping through her brain caused 
her to turn away from the window with a 
Again the family waited 


mas Day. 


short sigh of pain. 
for Mark. Again he rushed 
father the bag. 


” 
nas, 


The mail was distributed by Mr. Laurison, 


with a mock cfficial manner, 
standing at his knee, thrust o 


into the pocket which long ago carried slate 


neils and pens, calling out, 
‘ather; you fordot to loo 
“It's for Emma,” he said, 


the address, 


sister and laid it on her lav. 


Emma started; the color rushed into her 
face ; she broke the seal, commenced to read, 
looked above at the date, dropped the letter to 
examine the envelope, and cried out, “Oh, 
father, this letter is dated December of last 
year, where did it come from?” 

** Dora took it from the pocket,” replied Mr. 
Laurison, examing the bag. ‘* It must—it must 


have been there all year. M 


who now came in, “did you put a letter in this 
pocket? Dora found one here for Emma, and 
itisa 


ear old.” 
Mar 


Then she had received the letter, no doubt 


stood in the hall bidding Mrs. Laurison 


tended to say only what courtesy required ; 
but the look on her face, so indescribably, sor- 


grieving at the pain she had caused by a second 
refusal, his manly nature prompted him to say, 
** Let us always be friends, Emma.” 

A few minutes later Mr. Laurison and his 
guest were speeding to the railway station. 

The young girl felt indignant at Will's part- 
He evidencly wished her to know neat R 
his love was dead, for he had asked for her ; FAAS AAMAS SAA MARA] 
always EON roy 1%, 
The words claimed her attention 


“See, father,” he said “I 
took Emma’s bag again. It’s been hanging on 
the very nail I put it on ever since last Christ- 


in dere.” 


* Take it to her, baby.” 
The little girl obediently trolled over to her 


looked dazed—bewildered. 
up the envelope, and cried out, ‘‘ That came 
last Christmas, I remember taking it out of the 
It must have slid in there, and stayed all 
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woman’s work ? 


hinking she was 


be friends, ) 










As will be seen by above illustration, this Bed makes 
quite an additional ornament for any room, though taking 
little space. The bed is always made up a d ready for use 
whenever required. Plenty provision fo made for ventila- 
tion, and the mechanism is as ~imple as might he desired. 
Specia'ly desirable for providing extra accommodation. 
Price $15. For sale only by 





in and gave his 


and Baby Dora, 
ne dimpled hand 


** Here’s anozer, 


bending to read 


ark,” to the lad 


He took | 


‘LHSIMM? LLIN 


“Ts there a man here 
ing her arms, and loo 
with 


His Time Had Come. 


“Is there a man in all this audience,” flercély 
exclaimed a female lecturer, “that has ever 
done anything to lighten the burden resting on 
— | his wife’s shoulders? Wh 


.” she continued, fold- 
king over her audience 

superb scorn, ‘‘that has ever got up in 
the morning, leaving his tired, worn-out wife 
to enjoy her slumbers, gone quietly down 
stairs, made the fire, cooked his own breakfast, 
sewed the missing bu’tons on the children’s 
clothes, darned the family stockings, scoured 
the pots and kettles, cleaned an 
lamps, swept the kitchen, and done all this, if 
necessary, day after day uncomplainingly? 
there is such a man in this audience, let him 


filled the 


at do you know of 


If 


| 
rise up! 


I should like to see him !” 

And in the rear of the halla mild-looking 
man in svectaciles, in obedience to the 
summons, timidly arose. He was the husband 
of the eloquent speaker. It was the first time 
he had ever had a chance to assert himself, 





The Original Dude. 


The custom of wearing a single eye-glass 
dates from long before the Christian era. 
Among its ancient and illustrious devotees, 
was the Emperor Nero, 

‘* Being short-sighted,” says Renan, on p. 172 
of his Anti-Chris:, “the was in the habit, 
when watching the gladiatorial fizht, of wear- 
ing screwed up in his eye, a concave emerald, 
in lieu of an eye-glass.” 





CHRISTMAS WINE LIST 


WM. MARA 


282 Queen St. West. 


Telephone 713 


CL4RETS---Chateau du Va'lon, vin des Aristocrates $16.00 


Margaux, Cra’eau growth - - 10.C0 
Chateau du Roe - - - 7.60 
Medoc - - - . - 7.26 
St. Michel - - - - 7.00 
Floriac - - - - - 6 75 
Vin Ord naire . - $4 5010 6.50 


SAUTERNES 
BU RGU NDIES---Still - 


Sparkling 
Crablis - 


9.09 to 16.CO 
11.00 to 28 00 
24.00 to 31.CO0 
13.00 


All Brands Champagnes, Ports, Sherries, 


Rhine Wines 


MARA’s “SPECIAL” IMPORTED 


Sherry---Pale and Medium Dry 
Port--. Full and yet del cate 


75c. per bottle. 
$8 per dozen 
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fast, Mark?” 

** Yes, I'll go,” replied the boy, readily, anx- 
ious to atone for the accidental hiding of Em- 
ma’s letter. No need for Emma to feign glad 


wrote or not. 

At the breakfast table she was gay, but upon 
reaching her own room her assumed gaiety 
departed. and a very miserable, red-eyed girl 
rocked furionsly in a low chair, while she chid 
and p tied herself at the same time. 

** Ail my own fault,” she muttered savagely ; 






joy-trembled fingers she wrote the telegram, 
which was worded thus: 


"OJUOAOL‘JSPI ES NIING ZL 





CLARKE & Co. 


105 King Street West 


ra. Ee. 
















“‘IT must have cared for him even then, and 
now he does not Jove me, orhe would have 
written, as he promised.” 

He was much olderthan Emma. Her friend, 
she had thought him, until he told her his real 
feeling. His story of love did not move her, 
and Will Craig knew when the girlish voice 
assured him that she did not care for him in 
that way, and, too, in answer to his query, that 
sh» loved no one else, that he might win by 
waiting. 

* fia may, I will write you aletter,which shall 
reach you Christmas morning—four months 
from to-day—and will you telegraph me if you 
have changed. Till then, little sweetheart, we 
are the best of friends, are we not?” 

He held out his hand, she yielded hers to its 
grasp, anda sweet sense of his protective in- 
terest charmed her, while she gave him no 
other allegiance than that claimed in the name 
of friendship. 

Since then Emma had seen her handsome 


Come, if you will. 


“Letter written last year just received. 
* EMMA LAURISON.” 


“A telegram, Mr. Craig.” 


took the folded missive from the servant’s 
hand; mechanically he tore it open; but, ah— 


ness this Christmas morning, and it was with | 
Could he believe it? Was it alla ma 


was he not dreaming? 
* Just received ;" what did i 


The “come” was plain at any rate, and in 
half an hour’s time the most bewildered, hap- 
piest man in the State was being whirled 
through falling flakes to the little country 
town. 


Emma met him ; blushingly 


The gulf of estrangement was bridged, and 
the happiness of mutual love made that Christ- 


mas day one to be loag remem 


The next Christmas day there is a little com. 
pany in the Laur'son’s drawing 
midst stands a daintily-attired bride ard a | 


proudly happy husband. 
Soon 


-byes are said, and as they whirl 


Bennett & Wright 


72 Queen St. East, Toronto 


Listiessly Will 











Offer as a special line Leather Dressing Cases, fitted 
for either Lady or Gentleman, and 


t mean ? Containing 6 pieces - - - - - $2.75 
| “ a ; ; . ‘ 3.75 

“ 10 « " ‘ ; ‘ - 5.00 

| . sé 11 sé o = - - - 7.00 

nant ' i “6 14 *§ ai ° - - - 8.00 

happy: oa s 15 ‘* (extra quality) - - 15 00 
PY 20 se sé 6 “a - - 22 00 

bered. “ 95 «+ “se “s s ‘ a 25 00 





-room. In their | 
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We have a large stock of other articles suitable for 
Xmas presents. 


lover very seldom, and his absence piqued her 
a little, while it showed her very clearly that 
she did care for him, 

Mr. Laurison knew the history of that after- 
noon, for honest Will Craig had told hi:n of his 
love fur Emma, receiving from the parent a 
promise that nothing should be done to in any 
way irfluence her, wishing her to become his 
wife, if she did, of her own sweet will, and 
only because she loved him. oa 

Poor little lonely heart; it learned all the 
sad, sweet story of love in those four long 
months ; it had waited so impatiently for the 
Christmas letter which never came. 


Il, 


A large aly is throbbing with the gaiety 
and festive life of its people. The home- 
hearths have gathered their near and dear, 
yet some are homeless; some are lonely ; some 
are sad. 

In a fire lit room, a man sits in a large chair. 
The house is very still, and the sudden ringing 
of the bell causes him to sit up and listen. A 
tap sounds on thedoor. Herushes to it; takes 
the telegram the servant hands him, and 
reads: 

** Business satisfactory ; home to-morrow. 

‘*GRANT.” 

With an exclamation of chargin he tosses it 
into the grate, pushes his chaic a little in the 
shadow, and re-seats himself. 

Will Craig is in no mood to think cf 
business to-night. Yesterday he had mailed 
a letter to Emma _  Laurison. It con- 
tained a renewal of his proposal, and 
he had asked herif shec)uld answer yes to 
telegraph him, and he would come out at once. 
No word had come. He had remained in all 
day, for he felt sure she cared for him now. 
He had watched her; he had waited ; he had 
checked the tender words which had clamored 
in his heart for utterance, rewarding him:e!f 
with the thought that a woman's ** yes” would 
come to him on Christmas Day, in place of the 
girl's “ no,” which was the utterance of an un 
tried heart last summer. 

Poor fellow! his Christmas Day was spoiled. 
He had waited so patiently, loved so long, that 
ic was a hard task to submit to final defeat. 

**T'll go away,” he cried, springing up. I'll 
travel and forget her, if I can.” 

In case there was any mistake, for fear she 
might not have received it, he determined to 
zo out to her home to bid them all good-bye be- 
fore he set out on his journey, which he had 
promised himself should be a long one. 

Emma ted him with evident constraint. 
She felt that she had cause for it, and he mis- 
understood the coldness. 

Mrs. Laurison welcomed him warmly, and 
Mr. Laurison insisted upon his remaining until 
the late train. 

“These letters must go west thi« evening, 
Mr. Laurison,” replied Will, “I expected to 

t them in the city, and it will scarcely do to 
elay.” 

‘* Bother your letters, Craig, Mark shall post 
them for you. Emma. call Mark, there’s a 
good girl,” 

Will was over-ruled, and decided to remain, 
When Mark entered the room he was alone. 
and he eaid to the boy, ‘It seems rather too 
bad to give you such a walk, Mark.” 

“Ob, that’s all right,” responded Emma's 
brother ; ** besides, I've carried your letters be- 
fore, The one that came yesterday was 
big one, and I always know yours by the en- 
velop*.” 




































them many merry Christmas days.—Frances 
Burton Clare, in Godey's Lady's Book. 


— 


Take the Picturesque Erie Railway to New 
York. 


Parties visiting New York should always be | 
careful to have their tickets read via the Erie. | 
They run magnificent through sleepers from | 
Toronto, and attach the finest dining cars in 
the United States for meals. The Erie is a | 
aouble-track road from Suspension Bridge to | 
New York. The officials of this great road de 

| 
{ 
| 


through the winter night, we bend to wish | 








serve great credit for the grand service they 
have ave to the people in Canada, and we 
hope this favorite route will be well patron‘’zed. 








Misses E. and H. Johnston have now in stock 
an semen tty Svting corset, manufactured | 
especially for them, and carrying out in its 
fashioning the correct idea of perfection in fit. | 
All figures can be exactly suited. 


I don't expect ter git nothin’ in it 





“A STITCH IN TIME SAVES NINE,” 


SO WILL A DOLLAR INVESTED IN 


MALTOPEPSYN 


{an artificial gastric juice—formula or. every label} 


SAVE 99 DOLLARS 


to any person suffering ‘rom stomach troubles, es- 
pecially if taken at the first symptom of Indigestion, 


which is usually weight at the stomach, sometimes 
attended by slight pain, and may follow either a 
wholesome or . heavy meal. At first, this feeling 
soon passes away, and is only remembered as a /ittle 
unpleasant, which, when repeated, gradually be- 
comes more pronounced. To the average person is 
now suggested the cathartic pill, bitters, or other 
liquid purgatives, that will clear out the bowels. Such 
treatment is worse than useless; it is positively harm- 
ful. The trouble is in the Stomach, the Bowels are 
not responsible, and reliet will only come through 
an intelligent treatment of the disorder within the 
stomach. MALTOPEPSYN is the remedy for all 


Endorsed by the best physicians 

of England and Canada. Send 2 cts, in postage for 

valuable pamphlet to HAZEN MORSE, 
INTERNATIONAL BripGe, ONTARIO. 


stomach troubles. 





The Night Before Christmas 


gents; but I jest hang it up because I think it’s de pro- 
per thing ter encourage and keep up dese old and time-honored customs.—Puck, 





Large Stock 


Reliable 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible prives. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


FINE 


UPHOLSTERING 


AND 


FURNITURE 
RW. PIRPER Of ee i bere bet cn priceven- 


thing marked in plain figures. I 
436 Yonge Street 


I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedroom Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol-_ 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply, 
anything. 


Prices Low 


pack for purchasers from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


Showing no Trouble 


CONSUMPTION SREY 


HE EDITOR:—Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
cone ania disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cvred, 
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cuu- 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 


M.C., 136 West 4delaide St., T RONTO, ONTARIO. 


Boils and Carbuncles 














Carbuncles result from a debilitated, im-| For years I was afflicted with Car 
poverished, or impure condition of the | buncles on the back of my neck. They 
blood. They are a source of great suffer-| were a source of much suffering. I com- 
ing, and are liable to appear in large menced taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, which 


numbers, unless overcome by the use of | cured the Carbuncles, and has since kept 
Ayer’s Sarsa- {| me entirely free from them; my appetite 
0 ,and also | has improved, and I am in better health 
than ever before. —O. Snell, Lowell, Mass. 


rn rs bled, for a long time, witb a 
One year ago I suffered from Boils and; [I was trou » fo g time, 
Carbuncles, and for nearly two months | humor which appeared on my face in ugly 
was unable to work. I was entirely Pimples and Blotches. By 


Cured By Taking 


aking tw les of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,| Ayer’s Sarsaparilla T was cured. I con 

py p> ev 7 ; MeDonald, Soley coher sider this me icine the best blood purifier 

Charlestown, Muss. in eg Charles H. Smith, North 
Yor § time past, until recently, my | Craftsbury, 

blood was in au disordered condition. I I had numbers of Carbuncles on my 

was covered from head to foot with small, | neck and back, with swellings in my arm 

and very irritating, blotches. af oe ee ae ov at ules ees 
‘ee bottle \yer’s S am | lieved me un an 

three bottles of 4) eden, oman, N. J.| Sarsaparilla. This medicine velooall aun 

to health. —Selby Carter, Nashville, Tenn. 


By taking a few bottles of Ayer’s Sar 


some powerful alterative. 
parila cures these painful tumors 
prevents them, by removing their cause. 


entirely cured. — C. Ogden, Camden, 
I suffered with Boils every spring, for 
years, until I began taking 


ill 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
A few bottles of this medicine | I have been cured of a troublesome skin 
ah a . Lund, | disease, caused by impure blood ~Wm. 
Rercomeet — te "10. Venuver, Battle Creek, Mich. 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Maas. Bold by all druggists. Price $1; six bottion, @& 


saparilla. 
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Success of Our Christmas Number. 











TORONTO Sai URDAY 


The ladies’ voices of the society sarga very 
effective transcription of Sullivan’s Host Chord, 
which met with such applause that it had to 
be repeated. The shading in this piece was 
good and well graduated, and some fine effects 
were produced, but the general excellence was 
marred by a diminuendo on the last note, 
which nullified the climax. The introduction 
of the Toronto Madrigal Boys into two pieces 
was not an artistic success. The lads sang 
well enough in a way,with good intonation and 
fair precision, but their voices lacked sweet- 
ness and clearness of tone, and were not up to 
the artistic standard of the society itself. The 
Estudiantina is a clever, lightsome arrange- 
ment and was well sung, though a greater 
speed would have improved it very much. 
Generally considered, the chorus is as efficient 
as any Mr. Haslam has put before the public, 
the tenors have a beautiful, tone; the basses 
bave around full though not strong quality, 
the altos are rich and strong in volume, but 
the sopranos lack clearness and tnison. The 


The publishers of SaruapAy Nicut having | chief fault in the society’s singing is the lack of 
gone to great expense to provide a handsome | phrasing, which is probably due to the fact 


Christmas Number, it is gratifying to them as 
well as to the friends of the paper that the 
most signal success has crowned the effort. 
The first edition of SAruRDAY Nicut CuRIsT- 
MAS was exhausted a few days after publica- 
tion, an@ the second, which only appeared on 
Tuesday, was bought out and out by the 
Toronto News Company. 

In spite of every reasonable effort being made 
to meet the demand, the supply has fallen far 
short. This must be our apology to those 
whose orders are unfulfilled. Our most diffi- 
cult task will be the returning of the single 
subscriptions to the senders, Our friends we 
hope will accept this intimation that we have 
not now and will not have any more of this 
year's Christmas Numbers, and that no matter 
how pressing the letters may be we cannot fill 
any furtherorders. Thanking the appreciative 
public who have dealt so kindly with our holi- 
day issue, we can promise them next year that 
increased efforts will be made to provide a still 
more attractive and entertaining Christmas 
edition. No advertising or puffing has been 
done, not even a paid mention of our intention 
to issue a Christmas Number was made, and 
its success has been the result of its merifs. 
We intend to pursue this conservative policy 
in the future. If SatuRDAY NiGut has not 
enough friends already made to buy up an 
edition of the paper, it would be a poor record 
after three years of continuous effurt to pub- 


lish what is admittedly the best fivecent week'!y | 


newspaper in the world. This latter is a large 
assertion, but it is a compliment that has been 
paid to us by good judges in New York and 
Lordon—men who know what is being done 
by publishers in the centers where the most 
strenuous efforts are made to capture readers, 
and where unlimited capital is employed. 

In this holiday season, when good wishes are 
in order, we present to our advertisers and 
readers the compliments of the time, and hope 
that long iife, happiness and prosperity shall 
be the lot of each one. It is the rule in this 
office not to utilize our columns to puff our- 
selves, but as each reader, it is to be hoped, is 
a friend of the paper, it may be permissible for 
us to say to them that the year which is just 
about toclose with all its drawbacks, the im- 
mense amount of sickness and commercial mis- 
fortunes which have marked it, has been but 
a@ repetition of the previous years in which 
SaTuRDAY NIGHT was so successful, and that 
we shall begin 1891 with renewed energy and a 
determination to enlarge and improve the 
paper, to be faithful and honest ‘in its expres- 
sions of opinion, and to make these columns 
the vehicle for nothing but just criticism and a 
proper effort to amuse and instruct, 





Music. 





The great event of musical importance which 
comes up for mention this week is the first 
concert of the Haslam Vocal Society. As the 
gathering of a large audierce it was a signal 
success, nearly every seat in the Pavilion being 
oecupied. Naturally there was considerable 
curiosity to see and hear a new chorus which 
claimed to be an old one, and equally naturally 
comparisons were on all sides asked and 
given. The general consensus of opinion was 
that Mr. Haslam might be proud of the adher- 
ence of those members of the older society who 
cast in their lots with him, as well as of the 
new material which has assisted to provide 
him with an efficient chorus of over one hun- 
dred singers, 


The love for the old name and its «gis found 
silent but clever illustration in the arrange- 
ment of the singers on the stage. The gentle- 
men were placed so as to form a T, while the 
hody formed by the altos, with their colored 
sashes, showed the converging lines of a V. 
The singing of the chorus was of very uneven 
excellence, due probably to the different degree 
ofs tudy given to each piece. No choral force 
in Toronto has ever given a more magni- 
ficent rendering of an unaccompanied chorus 
than that of By Babylon’s Wave. at this con- 
cert. Attack, accentuation, phrasing, tone- 
quality and decision—all were of such excellence 
that a slight falling in pitch may well be over- 
looked. Of almost equal excellence was the 
rendition of Smart’s Lullaby, although it was 
the first piece on the programme, when both 
conductor and chorus might well be ner- 
vous and uncertain. I was glad to see that in 
this number Mr. Haslam departed from his 
former rule of strict tempo, and introduced 
some elegances of phrasing. 

oa 




















These ‘wo numbers were decidedly the best 
of the society's work. Of itsother pieces Henry 
Leslie's Golden Year was the most pretentious. 
It received a careful and conscientious render- 
ing, extremely creditable when its general 
difficulty and frequent changes of key are con- 
sidered, but it lacked the spontaneity of deliv- 


ery which was so laudable a characteristic of | terest. The great objection to this play, in my | dicious friends. Mr, Thomson pointed out the 


the Gounod number. Its beauty would well 
justify its repetition at the society’s next con- 
cert, when the additional rehearsal would 
enable the chorus to sing it like a master. 
piece. My All Thou Art is aclever five-part 
song, but its performance was very deficient 
in phrasing and accentuation, and the piece 
grouped with it, Mrs, Blackstock’s A Summer 
Night. was very neglizently sung, being evi- 
dently insufficiently rehearsed, 


that nine heavy pieces were rehearsed in the 
short space of twomonths. In Estudiantina 
this fault would be much amended if the con- 
ductor would beat one in a measure instead of 
three. 


oe 

Miss Margaret H. Elliott of New York, who 
sang the soprano solos, had the disadvantage 
of singing in rather high keys. She has an 
agreeable presence and manner, and has 
evidently enjoyed efficient training. Her sing- 
ing of Les Devx Avares and the Remeo et 
Juliette Waltz was very finished in style, but 
her rendition of two ballads by Hope Temple 
was much more pleasing. Mr. W. J. Lavin, 
who replaced Mr. Francis Fischer Powers, who 
was absent through illness, sang delightfully. 
His voice is very sweet, and though light in 
quality is very well managed. He was encored 
for both appearances, and gave an especially 
| fine rendering of Schubert’s Serenade, next to 
which I liked his singing of Colyn’s Thou Art 
Not Near Me best. Mr. Percy W. Mitchell was 
the instrumentalist of the evening, and was 
disappointing. He played Vieuxtemps Fan- 
tasia Appassionata, a Chopin Nocturne, and a 
| Polonaise by Wieniawski. He was rather 
| overweixhted by his selectious, his technical 
ability being insufficient to give these pieces 
proper interpretation.’ His tone is sweet and 
light, but with little variety of coloring. 
| Phrasing is almost an absent quality, as are 
volume and style. His bowing is awkward 
and his position lacks repose, ungraceful con- 


| tortions being tod frequent. 


An excellent combination, and a decided im- 
provement upon the Scottish concert com- 
panies who have lately invaded us, was the 
Roya! Edinburgh Concert Company, which 
gave three concerts last week at the Audi- 
torium. Their part singing was excellent and 
the soloists were very capable. The soprano, 
Miss Alice Steel, has a very sweet voice of good 
volume and compass and sings with excellent 
taste. Miss Edith Ross is a stately woman 
with a stately contralto voice, full of warmth 
and expression, Mr. Alexander Finlayson, the 
tenor of the company, is a lyric tenor of experi- 
ence and sings songs like Bird of the Wilder- 
ness inimitably, while Mr. James Fleming has 
a fine resonant basso cantanto voice and sings 
in very fair style. The Scotch airs rendered by 
this company were all sung with great expres- 
sion and in a manner that enabled even the 
non-Scot to see that a reputable tradition was 
being followed. Similar excellence distin- 
guished the performances of Mr. Jules Guit- 
ton, the violinist, and of Mr. Charles F. Fer- 
guson, the humorist of the party. But the 
crown of laurels fell upon the brow of Mr. 
William MacLennan, whose dancing was 
graceful in the extreme. 





The first concert of Mr. Torrington’s Orches- 
tra is annuunced for 'Lhursday, January 15. 
The proceeds of this and a future concert will 
be given to the Library fund of the University. 

- 


The following Thursday will see the first 
concert this season of the Toronto Vocal So- 
ciety, under the direction of Mr. W. Edgar 
Buck. As may be supposed, the society will 
put its best foot forward on this occasion, and 
is preparing a fine programme of choral music, 
to be sung by one hundred aad fifty voices. 
Miss Adele Aus der Ohe has been engaged and 
will play, among other numbers, the Grand 
Polonaise in E flat by Liszt. The vocalist will 
be Mrs. Julie E. Wyman of the Boston sym- 
phony concerts, 


Owing to the resignation of Mr. Percy 
W. Mitchell, St. Peter’s church choir is now 
being trained by Mr, Edgar R. Doward. 

METRONOME, 





The Drama. 





It did not seem to me that the Corsican 
Brothers made a favorable impression on the 


Then the supernatural element is induced 
through the signing of the bond in blood by 
the ancestors of these twins. The result of 
this is that, when one of the family dies, his 
spirit appears to the other. On these super- 
natural and freakish elements the interest of 
the play rests. Outside of Louis and Fabian 
de Franchi the other characters are the merest 
sketches. Is not the object of the play “to 
hold a mirror up to nature?” The Corsican 
Brothers is a play that is extremely theatrical. 
Its theme is not nature, but a freak of nature. 
Its action is interrupted ty tableaux, than 
which nothing is more stagey, and its dreary 
semi-supernatural solemnity has no light to 
give it effect. True itis a tragedy, and one 
does not expect hilarity in a tragedy. The 
question arises, ‘* What is necessary to make a 
tragedy successful?” What but character! 
Mr. Mantell will doubtless play Hamlet 
here this week—I am writing this on Tuesday. 
What would Hamlet amount to, with all its 
poisonings and its mortality, were it not for 
the superb character wrought out in the mel- 
ancholy Dane or the gentle Ophelia! The 
world of to-day does not care enough for 
slaughter to applaud it for its own sake. Even 
the mimic slaughter of the stage, unless it is 
the logical outcome of a certain character 
placed in a certain combination of circum- 
stances, is not easily tolerated. The tragedy 
of The Corsican Brothers is not without its 
cause, but I do not think it has enough matter 
built around it to make it a complete and well- 
rounded play. It nas been before the public a 
long time and has had a number of revivals by 
players of much note. That such has been 
the case indicates that it has much 
merit, but it is a merit which time will not 
sustain, The fact that it is theatrical will 
favor it in the estimation of many, and it has 
excellent points which appeal to an artistic 
sense, but that it is as good a play as many 


productions of a recent date I fail to see. 
° 


Mr. Mantell brought out the romantic side 
of the principal characters—the dual role of 
the twin brothers—with his usual graceful 
strength. Mr. Mark Price made a successful 
villain as M. Chatten Renaud. The other 
principal parts, all of them light, were accept- 
ably taken. Miss Minnie Monk was only fairly 
good as Madame Dzi Franchi. 
Behrens played Emilie De Lesparre with her 
accustomed grace. I may have something to 
say of the rest of Mr. Mantell’s repertoire next 
week, 













































































—— ws 
M. Francisqu2 Sarcey, the chief critic of the 
acted drama in France, says that ‘* Melodrama 
may be defined as illogical tragedy in which 
causes and effects are systematically dispropo:- 
tionate and the hero is the plaything of special 
providences.” If this applies to melodrama, 
what extra special providences must be brought 
to bear upon the hero or heroine ina play which 
is billed as a Cyclone Comedy Sensation. On 
the whole, however, the various climaxes in 
The Hearts of New York (a play that smacks 
somewhat of the Bowery) are not unnaturally 
reached. A real police patrol wagon, the first 
genuine production of the kind, is driven on 
the stage, a panoramic view of the metropolis 
by moonlight, as seen from e roof-top, a 
very effective piece of stage setting, 
isshown. A tenement on fire, and an heroic 
rescue by firemen are all vividly portrayed in 
turn ; the intervals being filled in with songs 
and the necessary workings out of the plot, 
which in the end, after the manner of the true 
drama, rewards virtue and handcuffs the gen- 
tlemanly villain. Mr. William E. Hines was 
very happy as Freckles and reminded many 
present of that master of Irish comedy, Joe 
Murphy, while Miss Earle Remington in the 
roles of Pinky, a waif, and Clara Milbourne, 
the loving daughter, ably supported him. As the 
‘*presarvor of the peace,” and more especially 
as Mrs. Kitty O'Reardon, Mr. James Quinn won 
a genuine and deserved success. The rest of 
the characters were well sustained. The 
Academy was very tastefully decorated for 
Christmas and looked prettier than ever, for 
which much praise is due Mr. Greene. 





One of the most successful plays of modern 
production is running tonis week at Jacobs & 
Sparrow's. That is Paul Kauvar. For the 
past three years it has been played with great 
success through the United States and Canada. 
AsI reviewed it at length when it was played at 
the Grand Opera House last season, with 
Joseph Haworth in the title role, it is unneces- 
sary to re-write what Ithen wrote. As almost 
every one knows it is one of the many plays 
founded on the French revolution, and it is 
alsooneofthe best. Mr. Eugene Robinson’s com- 
pany,playing at Jacobs & Sparrow's this week, 
is headed by Mr. William Aveling,who has very 
successfully stepped into Mr. Haworth’s shoes. 
He, at all events, does not overdo his part, 
which is a commendable feature. Miss Clara 
Louise Thompson plays the part of Diane de 
Beaumont with considerable success, A num- 
ber of the company who played here last win- 


Miss Charlotte | 


large audience that gathered at che Grand Opera | ter are with thiscompany. Mr. Robert Drouet 


House on Monday evening to see Mr. Robert 
Mantell in this play. Mr. Mantell was himself 
received with a right royal acclaim, a tribute 
to the popularity which his forceful and con- 
scientious work has gained for him here. But 
the play did not arouse great enthusiasm, ex- 
cept in oneor two scenes. Beforeand between 
those scenes there is a lack of interest which 
causes the play to go heavily. I confess that I 
cannot see any great strength in this play. 
The idea is ingenious and rather interesting 
from a psychical point of view. The transmis- 
sion of thought from one person to another 
at a distance is a subject which has 
often occupied the attention of men- 
tal philosophers. When to this is added 
the story of the separation of the twin brothers 
by the use of the scalpel and the signing of the 
bond by their ancestors with blood it lends it a 
romantic though somewhat improbable in. 


estimation, is that it is too much of a romance 
to be real and too real to be a fairy story, 
There are no characters in it. What char- 
acterization is there in Louis and Fabian Dei 
Fraachi? There is nothing brought out but 
that they are toth good fellows and both 
in such perfect psychical unison that an in*ury 
to one is felt by the other, a depression 
of spirits in one strikes a sympathetic chord in 
the bosom of the other, though miles away. 







still plays General Delaroche with much spirit, 
The rest of the cast play their parts creditably, 
and the mob is well handled. 








At and Artists. 


A new departure was made by the Art Stu- 
dents League on Friday of last week, when 
the first of a series of meetings was held for 
reading papers on and discussing art subjects, 
The initial paper was read by Mr. W. Thomson, 
president of the League. The subject was Art 
Education, which was treated by the speaker 
with particular reference to the local situation 
in Toronto, He condemned most emphatically 
the shoddv work with which Toronto has long 
been suffering, and the daubings of the novice 
who has learned painting enough to spoil can- 
vas and then goes around with an inflated 
cranium, the result of the flattery of inju- 





difference between Canada and Australia in 
the matter of art, much to Canada’s disad- 
vantage. A good point was scored by him in 
reference to the erection and decoration of 
school and public buildings and private resi- 
dences, These, he contended, were often a 
disgrace to our country. He outlined his idea 
of how a successful Art School should be con- 
ducted. His remarks were contined chiefly to 
industrial art, l|-aving picture painting and the 
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higher arts for another paper. Mr. Thomson’s 
paper was not of a nature {o provoke much 
discussion, as there were few points to which 
exception could be taken. Several gentlemen 
spoke efter Mr. Thomson, but rather in a line 
with the pap rread than adversely. Mr. Ber- 
nard McEvoy of the Mail commended Mr. 
Thomson’s paper, but took slight exception to 
its very practical character. Mr. George S. 
Curry, representing the Architectural Sketch 
Club, enlarged in an interesting manner on 
the architectural points touched by Mr. Thom- 
son. Messrs. W. A. Sherwood and S&S. Jones 
heartily endorsed the stand taken by the essay- 
ist. The League is to be congratulated on this 
new feature, which promises to be of great 
importance, both technically and socialiy. It 
was announced that Mr. William Cruikshank 
would read the next paper. 


and is well qualified to give the students 
points, both entertaining and instructive. 


The Canadian Institute seems to be having 
an art revival. Last Saturday evening Mr. 
Fred A. T. Dunbar read a thoughtful paper 
before that society on Sculpture, and at the 
next meeting, on January 10, Mr. W. A. Sher- 
wood will speak on Color in Nature in Relation 
to Drapery. : 





The Late Vicar-General Laurent. 





The sudden death ot Father Laurent on Fri- 
day evening of last week was a source of grief 
to his many friends and parishioners in To- 


ronto. He was born in L’Angou, Maine et 
Loire, France, in 1822, and was consequently 
68 years of age. He came to Canada in 1856 
and studied for the priesthood in Montreal. 
He was crdained priest in 1860. From that 
time until his death he worked in and about 
Toronto. His untiring zeal and kindly nature 
won for him the encomiums of both his super- 
iors in the church and the members of his flock. 
As a musician his knowledge was great and 
the musical services at St. Michael’s owed 
much of their excellence to his enthusiasm for 
the art. 








She Wrote a Little. 


Nothing gives the average editor such a 
thrill of keen delight as to meet these modest, 
unassuming rsons who simply “write a 
little” themselves, 

The delight is intensified if these Eliots and 
Thackerays in embryo impart this information 
in low-voiced confidence, with the further in- 
formation that they ** wouldn’t have it known 
for all the world.” In most cases the editor 
feels quite safe in promising them that the 
general public will never know anything about 
it. He wishes that he might be as ignorant of 
this knowledge as the generalgpublic. 

My friend Biank is such an editor. He is 
one of that blunt, straight-forward sort of men, 
much given to telling the truth, and abhorring 
anything that savors of ‘‘ beating around the 
bush,” e is a terrorto these persons who 
‘* write a little,” and who beg him to tell them 
‘** the exact truth” about their productions, 

I sat behind a screen in his office the other 
day, when there came a timid little knock on 
the door, and Blank roared out: “ Come in!” 
in a voice that cracked the plastering. A 
timid, girlish, little thing of forty-four or forty- 
tive years fluttered in. 

“Is this Mr. Blank ?” she asked. 

** Yes’m !” 

“Yes? I’mso glad to know you, Mr. Blank. 
I have long been a subscriber to your paper, 
and really don’t know how I could get along 
without it. And I think your pieces are just 
splendid. How I envy you writers! And I—I 
know it’s dreadful bold in me to try, even; but, 
then, I write a little myself, sometimes.” 

* Do, eh?” 

‘Oh, yes; just a very, very little bit. It is 
all so crude and poor that I hardly dare show it 
toanybody. Really, it is too foolish in me to 
try, even; but, somehow, I just can’t help it! 
It just seems to me that I must write. I’d 
give worlds if I could write as youdo. Would 
you be willing to tell me exactly what you 
think of some of my poor little scribblings, my 
brain children, as I love to call them?” 

“Got ’em with you?” 

** Yes; just one or two foolish, little fancies 
that I dashed off in an idle hour. I know just 
how crude and poor they are,” 

** Let me see them.” 

** You'll tell me exactly what you think?” 

* Exactly.” 

‘* Thanks; it is best that I know the truth.” 

Blank reads the “foolish littie fancies.” I 
peep out and see a triumphant smile on the 
author’s face. Blank hands back the verses, 

** Aren’t they too dreadfully, awfully bad?” 

“* They're prevty bad.” 

** Sir!” 

“*It is the exact truth.” 

Sir!” 

‘There is no try in them.” 

“Sir, you shall answer for this!” 

** You begged me to tell the truth,” 

“I did not beg you to vent your petty jeal- 
ousy and spleén over verses of which you are 
manifestly jealous. I pity you! I supposed, 
sir, that you were incapable of such envy and 
malice, and that you were always ready to do 
honor to real talent, But I seeI am mistaken. 
Remember, sir, that the verses were not offered 
for sale. Indeed, they are not for sale to such 
&@ paper as this. I bid you adieu, sir!” 

‘The woods are full of 'em,” says Blank, 
sententiously, as the door bangs behind the 
woman who “ wrote a little.”— Puck. 


His Mistake. 


There is a story to!d of a young physician of 
this city (says the Washington Post) who was 
at one time connected with the Emergency 
Hospital. It has caused many a smile at his 
expense. He had not been long stationed at 
the hospital when a woman was brought in 
suffering from a severe scaip wound. The 
blood was welling out in great jets and was 
fast dyeing her golden curls a rusty red, and 
the doctor was ongnant in ha-tily clipping her 
hair, when his patient ¢ xclaimed, ‘* Ob, doctor, 
don’t!” Thinking he might have hurt her, he 
said: “Oh, never mind; that’s all right.” 
** No, it’s not,” responded the lady, with some 
warmth, “for you are cutting my wig.” And 





Mr. Cruikshank 
has long been a warm adherent of the League’ 














































































Double Dealing. © 


She has two eyes that 
twinkle 80; 
One never oan resist 
them ; 
Two cheeks, both red and 
white, you know, 
Two lips, and I have 





kissed them | 
Two tiny feet, surpassing 
art, 
Two white hands, soft 
and supple ; 
And yesterday she ttole 
my heart— 
To make another 
couple. 


Distant Faces. 


For Saturday Night. 
Distance shall not always sever, 
Absence shall not always be, 
Shadows shall not veil forever 
Faces that I long to see. 





Fling they not across my pathway 
Rays of beauty like the dawn, 

Shining like a gulden archway 
Over torrent, crag and thorn ? 


Lead they not, like starry clusters, 
Back my footsteps to the way, 
When adverse and stormy blustcre 
Beat me o’er the wilds astray ? 


Woo they not, with visions cheery, 
Struggler up the rugged steep, 

When with heart forlorn, limbs weary, 
Clings he, wretched, worn and weak ? 


Speed they not, through tempests stealing, 
To illume his slumbers lone, 

When around his shatter’d shieling 
Bleak blasts bellow, sigh and moan? 


Shine they not like golden treasure 
Deep in mem’ry’s glowing stream, 
Burnishing its depths forever 
With a never-fading gleam ? 


What reward, save line and wrinkle, 
Reap they then, those faces fair; 

What bright crown, save snow white sprinkle, 
Wear they then, those locks of hair? 


None! and still those wounds are bleeding 
Ruby drops of love, which shine 

All along the pathway leading 
To their distant smiles divine. 


O ve dear, dear, distant faces 
Guide until my wand’riogs cease, 
And ye fold in your embraces 
Me to my eternal peace | 
Ernest E, Leien. 


Triolet. 


Por Saturday Night. 
Love has such a lot to say, 
Christmas says it in a word; 
Half iu earnest, half in play, 
Love has such a Jot to tay 
Sorrow sets a holiday 
Comforted with all she heard. 
Love has such a lot to say, 
Christmas says it in a word. 
Assert E. 8S. Suyrns. 


Each Smile is Sunshine. 





Do I love you? I only know 

Your presence fills my heart with sweet content ; 
That in your absence hours lag so 

Like childish feet toward the schoolhouse bent. 


That with your coming life seems fraught, 
With all the springtime joyousness of May, 

Whose gladness leaves the truth untaught— 
Each year holds back a dark December day. 


I only know that when we meet 

We seem to be from all the world apart ; 
The joy I feel is so complete 

My life explores no further than your heart. 


It is content within our eyes 
To find the rest it hungered for so long; 
To find that land beneath whose skies 
Each smile is sunshine and each laugh a song. - 


Were we to part? There is a vine 
Which, finding daily nourishment and food 
In trees round which its tendrils twine, 
Knows death when parted from their barky wood. 
—wN. Y. Mercury. 


A Div-Arsity. 


My song is sentimental, 
And eo it ought to be; 

It is a ditty Lental 
About some two or three 

Young men to church who went all, 
A maiden for to see. 


Each went alone to see her, 
Unto himself, said he: 
“* To home I'll escort be her, 
And so you all shall see.” 
He knew not of the others 
That lay in wait for she. 


Hence comes our bitter ending, 
Our sad catastrophe ; 
I would that { could paint it, 
It may not, cannot be; 
It’s far too wearing on the mind, 
This kind of poetry. —The 'Varsity. 


Japanese Lullaby. 


Sleep little pigeon, and fold your winga, 
Little blue pigeon with velvet eyes ; 

Sleep to the singing of mother bird swinging, 
Swinging the nest where her little one lies. 


Away out yonder I see a star, 
Silvery star with a tinkling song ; 

To the soft dew falling I hear it calling, 
Calling and tinkling the night along. 


In through the window a moonbeam comes, 
Little golden moonbeam with missy wings ; 
All silently creeping, it asks: ‘Is he sleeping, 

Sleeping and dreaming while mother sings?” 


Up from the sea there floats the sob 
Of the waves that are breaking upon the shore, 

As though they were groaning in anguish and moaning, 
Bemoaning the ship that shall come no more. 


But sleep, little pigeon, fold your wings, 
Little blue pigeon with mournful eyes ; 
Am I not singing? See, I am swinging, 
Swinging the nest where my darling lies. 
Eveans Freup. 








He Got Even, 


An officer of very small stature, but ve 
hasty temper, was one da vehemently scold- 
ing at the first soldier of his company, a man of 
uncommon size. The soldier for some time en- 
dured patiently, and even unconcernedly, the 
storm of vituperation rising up to him from his 
diminutive chief, Finding, however, that in- 
stead of abating, the rage of his officer went on 
increasing, he quietly said to the next man: 

“John, go and fetch a stool; I believe he 
wants to give me a box on the ear.” 
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Noted People. 


Whatever may be said of Miss Susan B. 
Anthony, she can not at least be charged with 
vanity. Sheis now sitting to a Boston artist 
for her first portrait. There are few women 
equally conspicuous who have not sought to 
preserve their charms for an admiring poster- 
ity by the help of friendly art. 

Rubinstein is said to be literally dying of 
melancholy. He professes most profound dis- 
dain and disgust for life. Latterly some one 
was speaking to him of a proj: cted journey to 
the United States; he answered pettishly 
*‘that he should neither go next year nor the 
year after that. When the time comes, I shall 
probably be dead,” he said. 


Mrs, Elizabeth B. Custer, widow of General 
Custer, is in appearance a slender little woman, 
delicate to fragility, who looks as if she could 
not have endured for a day the life of privation 
and hardsh!p which she chose to share with her 
gallant husband for years. Her face is full of 
expression, and her manners have a Southern 
warmth and softness. She dresses with much 
elegance, thougb always in black. 


Brigham Young, who is a son of the great 
Mormon Apostle, has been lately conducting a 
Mormon crusade in Scotland along with fifteen 
lay elders from Utah. Young Biigham is a 
fat, fair-haired, double-chinned, grey-mus- 
tached gentleman, about fifty years of age, 
with a strong nasal twang, and a massive gold 
watch-chain. The elders are illiterate and 
indifferent speakers, but Brigbam has a flow- 
ing ‘‘gift of the gab.” 


Haddon Chambers, the author of The Idler, 
is one of the three notable men in London 
who carry a license to drive a hansom cab, 
Toole is another, and Whistlerathird. Cham- 
bers’s frequent night ocoupation is to take a 
hansom, put the cabby inside, and drive home. 
Sometimes Chambers drives his friends home 
from theclub, Very often he, Toole and Irving 
have indulged in this strange midnight diver- 
sion, the cabby of necessity being a passenger. 


U.S, Senator Evarts said recently : ‘* When 
I left college, in 1837, I was very favorably im- 
pressed with the life of a farmer. In fact, 
throughout all my life I have had a pa sion for 
farming, and I now own two large farms—one 
in Vermont of one thousand acres, and one in 
Maryland, on the Potomac, of about the same 
number of acres. But when at the time I 
speak of I tried to lift a barrel of apples into 
& waggon as a test of my physical strength and 
found that I was not equal to the task, I 
turned my attention to the law, which I have 
followed for over fifty years with more or less 
success. [ think now that if I was standing 
where I was fifty-three years ago, and journal- 
ism was what it now is, I should choose as the 
business of my life that of a journalist. I can 
see in it greater possibilities than are embraced 
in other professions.” 


Harper's Bazar says: At the funeral of Lady 
Rosebery, Berkeley Square, where the earl’s 
town house stands, was so crowded with peo- 
ple who did not attempt to enter, but who had 
come merely to stand out-of-doors on a raw 
November morning to show their respect, that 
all traffic was stopped, and the police had to 
keep out new-comers. The Queen, represented 
by Sir Henry Ponsonby, sent a wreath in- 
scribed, ‘‘A mark of sincere regard from Vic- 
toria, R. I.” Four hundred other wreaths, 
crosses and bunches of flowers were received. 
Count Herbert Bismarck came from Berlin to 
be present. Men distinguished in literature. 
science, art, and politics filled the rooms, and 
Tory and Liberal forgot their differences for a 
brief hour beside the dead. Nor was it Lady 
Rosebery’s rank or wealth, but the nobility of 
a nature to which no good cause ever appealed 
in vain, and which constantly and wisely be- 
friended the poor and unfortunate, that drew 
together this vast concourse. 


A charming fad was inaugurated in the per- 
son of Miss Adelina Patti Baird, the daughter 
of the immensely rich English iron-founder. 
This young lady, who enjoys the distinction of 
being Adelina Patti’s god-daughter as well as 
namesake, has a string of unrivalled pearls, 
collected in the following manner: One of the 
first gifts of her babyhood was a number of 
fine unstrung pearls. To these, on every birth- 





day and other anniversary, her parents and 


grandparents, and other relatives, added each 
an exquisite pearl. Besides this, they gave her 
some trifling present, calculated to please her, 
but her parents rightly considered it a waste 
of money to give her «xpensive and useless 
toys. Every year saw this matchless necklace 
increased. The diva herself, who lived in the 
next house to the Bairds at St. Petersburg, 
where the great Baird fortune was chiefly 
made, gave the little girl several rare trans- 
lucent gems. So, when she grew up and made 
her entrance into society, a year or two ago, 
Miss Baird was the happy possessor of a string 
of pearls that could be compared only to those 
that Disraeli represente Lothair to have given 
to Theodora. 

The Empress of Austria chose, it is averred, 
to make her yachting journey as plain ‘* Mrs, 
Nicholson,” chiefly because she would have 
found in each European sovereign a relative by 
blood or marriage, and would have been com- 
pelled to submit in her visits to the etiquette 
of relationship had she borne ner proper title. 
The German race may be said to hold a lien on 
every crown in Europe. The Czar is grandson 
of a Princess of Prussia, and son of a Princess 
of Hesse-Darmstadt ; Queen Victoria is more 
-German than English, and all but one of ber 
children have married Germans; the King of 
Greece is German, the Queen is German ; King 
Humbert of Italy is Austrian on his mothers 
side, and Queen Margherita is the grand 
daughter of the King of Saxony; the King of 
Roumania is a Hohenzollern, and the Queen is 
a German Princess of Wied; the King of 
Portugal is a Duke of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha; the 
Queen-Regent of Spain 1s an Austrian Grand 
Duchess; the Queen-Regent of Holland is a 

- German Princess of Waldeck-Pyrmont, sister 
to the German Duchess of Albany ; the Kingof 
the Belgains is a German Duke, and the Queen 


jan Grand Duchess; the Gueen of 
| lpg es Nassau ; the King of Denmark a 
pure German—Schleswig-Holstein; the Ger- 
man Emperor and the Austrian Emperor are 
near relations, and if France had a throne, and 
the Comte de Paris sat on it as Philippe VII, 
the German claim would hold through his Ger- 
yman mother, a Princess of Mecklenburg. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Up a Tree. 


FAMILY Christ- 
mas-tree is an 
occasion of 
varying emo- 
tions, among 
which may be 
mentioned Joy, 
Envy, Pleasure, 
Jealousy, Fun, 
Grief, Hatred, 
Love. There 
may also be dif- 
ferent varieties 
of these various 
emotions. For 
instance, Love may exist as Unrequited, 
Doubting. 

Sally Leigh, old Mrs. Gunter’s grand niece, 
always superintended the dressing and decking 
of the Gunter Family Christmas-tree, and this 
year she had selected to be her sole assistant, 
Joe Hallet, who was old man Gunter’s first 
cousin, third remove, 

She had selected him because she loved him ; 
and as she knew he didn’t care arap for her, 
and was terribly bored by the whole business, 
she took a keen feminine delight in bossing 
him about, and in picturing to herself how 
nice it would ba to boss him about all the time. 





She despised herself for this weakness, but | 
didn’t allow it to intertere with herenjoymen*. | 


Joe was acting his part beautifuily. He 
could not have been glummer and less cc m- 
municative and more obedient if he had really 
been married—a long time. He did exactly as 
he was told, and occasional groans were all 
that betrayed his real feelings. These only 
gave an added zest to Sally’s pleasure, and 
Revenge crept slyly into the catalogue of emo- 
tions already noted. 

The only trouble was, Joe was so exceedingly 
docile that in a surprisingly short time the 
popcorn, ornaments, candles, cornucopias and 
the lighter presents had been properly placed 
amid the branches, and the heavier articles 
disposed about the base. 

‘That all?” sighed Joe. 

“Oh, no!” cried Sally, cheerfully. ‘‘ There 
are two presents missing.” 

** Which?” asked Joe, with little interest. 

** Why, yours to me, and mine to you, to be 
sure.” 

‘“*What—nave you got a present for me?” 
asked Joe, with surprise. 

**Ohb, never mind,” said Sal'y ; **I won’t em- 
barrass you by giving it to youif you haven't 
one for me.” 

*“*Tt won’t embarrass me in the least.” 

“Well, it ought to, There; don't worry. I 
was only joking—see, I haven’t any present 
tor you, after all.” 

** Yes, you have,” said Joe, who was begin- 
ning to wake up a little; “ you've got one for 
me upstairs.” 

* Haven't!” 

* Have!” 

“ Haven’t!” 

** Not if I’ve got one for you?” 

** Honestly?” 

‘* Now I know you have. Gave yourself away 
that time!” 

** Mean !” 

**Go up and get it, like a good girl.” 

**I think you re horrid.” 

** Well, please.” 

‘* Will you have your present for me on the 
tree when I come down?” 

“Yes. Cross my heart.” 

**On the tree ?” 

**On the tree.” 

‘“‘Remember—you've promised,” and Joe was 
left alone. 

He sat down on the box which supported 
the tree, took from his pocket a small but 
rather heavy package, placed it beside him, 
and continued to think. 

You see, Joe had been thinking for some 
time, for several months, in fact for nearly two 
years ; and more he thought, the less able he 
seemed to make up his mind. The difficulty 
was, he was thinking about Sally ; and he was 
trying to find out if he loved her or not. 

He had as yet arrived at no settled conclu- 
sion. Sometimes he was sure he loved her 
very much; and other times, be saw clearly 
that it was all a mistake, and that he loved 
some one else a great deal better—himself 
usually. 

Then he used to think if she would only give 
him some sign of caring for him it would make 
everything much easier. But he knew that 
she wasn’t the girl to give her affections where 
they had not been sought, and as he had 
hitherto carefuliy abstained from committing 
himself, he foresaw that after he had once 
declared his intentions, he would have a long 
fight and a long waic before he got her, if, in- 
deed, he ever did. 

Besides, he didn’t know whether a man of 
his selfish nature was calculated to make such 
a woman happy. Even if he were so con- 
stituted, and he admitted chat possibility, he 
could never be sure that he would be happy 
with her. That seemed a dreary prospect to 
behold at the erd of a long, uphill courtship. 
Now, if she would give him the least inkling of 
how she would act if she did ever get to love 
him— 

The door opened, and there she stood—a 
pretty picture, surely ; but did he really— 

Suddenly she started, and turned pale. Her 
eyes searching quickly over the tree told her 
that nothing had been placed there in her ab- 
sence, but there was Joe—Joe sitting close 
among the branches ! 

It was only for an instant, then the blood 
rushed back to her face as she saw—oh, the 
shame of it !—how meanly her feelings had let 
her imagination play her false. 

“T hate you!” Somehow her voice did not 
have the playful ring she meant to give it, 

Joe looked up, shocked and rather pale. Her 
greeting came like a dash of ice water on top 
of his long think. 

* What do you mean?” 

** You have n't any present for me.” 

* Yes, I have.” 

“* Where, then?” 

“ Why, here, right before your eyes. Can't 
you see?” Putting his hand on the box at his 
side. 

Sally, looking straight in his eyes, saw only 
Joe. “ But—you—staid—you—would —put—it 
—on—the—tree,” 


** Yes; but it was slightly heavy to hang on 
the branches ;” he could not help smiling at 
her earnestness, 

“Yes, of course,” her voice sounded very 
strangely. Joe noticed it, ‘“ But what is it?” 

“Can’t you see?” he asked, rising from his 
seat, 

“Yes, yes, I see, I see; but what do you 
mean? You're fooling me; don’t you see what 
a fool you're making of me?” 

She seemed about to faint. Joe held out his 
arms toward her. 

‘*No, [am not; I was never more earnest in 
my life—d—d—darling !” 

‘Then it’s true! it’s true! Joe,” she whis- 
pered as his arms closed about her; ‘and 
you're my present after all. Joe, this is the 
best Christmas present I ever had in my life.” 

“It’s not half so good as mine.” 

And there was only one kind of Love present 
at the Gunter Family Christmas tree, after all. 
—Puck, 





The Legend of the Mistletoe. 





Merrily blezed the yule log in the square 
open fire place, and the dark oak panels of the 
little room caught and threw back again in 
softer color the red light of the flames. The 
room was filled with the rosy glow, and black 
shadows danced in time to the flickering fire- 
light on the floor and walls. At times the 
fierce wind outside blew down the chimney a 
shower of snow which fell with a sizzle upon 
the crackling log, but the flames only burned 
the brighter as though determined to outdo 
the Christmas storm, and the noise of the gale 
was lost in the merry splutter and crack of the 
fire. 

Before the log sat a youth and maiden, and 
for a little time they sat in silence reading 
their future in the red coals; and through 
neither told the other of their dream each felt 
that their futures were the same. Suddenly 
the young man turned toward the girl, “I 
bought a bit of .uistletoe to-day,” he said; 
“do you know the origin of its use? Shall I 
tell you the story?” 

She looked at him dreamily. ‘‘ Yes,” she 
answered, her lips scarcely moving. 

** And you will promise not to interrupt ?” 

** Y-yes,” was the low reply. 

He laid the green spray with its crimson 
berries upon her brown curls, and bending 
near her began : 

“ Baldur, the son of Odin, the old Norse god, 
was called the Good because of his kind and 
loving nature, and wherever he went among 
the gods or men he was received with the kiss 
of peace.” The young man hesitated a moment, 
then he caught sight of the green spray that 
crowned the fair face of the girl and he was 
en boidened. ‘‘ Like this,” he whispered. He 
waited a moment and then seeing the brown 
eyes turned inquiringly toward him he con- 
tinued, ** But Baldur in his dreams was warned 
that his life was in peril, so he called the gods 
together and giving them the kiss of peace— 
the gods were numbered by the score,” he ex- 
plained, ‘‘and you promised not to interrupt. 
He told them of his fears and they resolved to 
do all in their power to prevent the calamity. 
Frigga, the wife of Odin, made all things on 
earth swear not to injure him, but she over- 
looked the mistletoe, which she thought too 
puny. She did not know its power as I do. All 
right, I'll continue. After this Baldur used to 
supply all the fun for the gods, who would 
throw all sorts of things at him and improve 
their aim because they knew he could not be 
harmed, And Baldur used to return a kiss for 
each blow, and if he got hit six times he would 
give six—like this. But Loki, that unpleasant 
fellow whom no one used to ever kiss (like 
this), learned that the mistletoe had taken no 
oath, so he got a little spray and sharpened it 
and then went to watch the fun. There was 
an old blind god called Hodur who couldn't hit 
Baldur because he couldn't see him, and Loki 
went up to him and whispered, ‘Don’t you 
want to hit Baldur and get a kiss?’ (like this) 
and Hodur said ‘ Yep.’ So Loki gave him the 
mistletoe and guided his throw and Baldur was 
pierced through and he fell dead and ke couldn’t 
kiss anybody any more, (like this)and every body 
was stricken with sorrow. Soafter trying to 
get back his life they gave up the job and laid 
him on his ship, placed a spray of mistletoe 
over his head and all the Valkyrs, a lot of 
pretty girls who used to be messenger boys for 
the gods, came and kissed him, (like this—and 
this) and that is why on Christmas Eve any- 
body can kiss anybody else (like this) if they 
only have a spray of mistletoe over their head. 

‘What has Christmas Eve got to do with 
it?” asked the maiden, reaching up for the 
spray in her hair. As she’ said it she started. 
‘Oh, Tom !,” she cried, ‘* these berries ace red ! 
How could you make such a mistake? All 
your time wasted and——” 

The young man looked perplexed. How had 
he failed, he wondered? The results of mistle- 
toe could not have been different. He was 
about te ask when the girl started to her feet 
and like a friahtened spirit passed through the 
portieres. Was she displeased, and was this 
his dismissal? As he pondered thus a hand 
thrust aside the curtains and a face that was 
rosy as the glowing coals looked shyly 
through. 

* Tom,” she faltered, ‘you know that holly 
didn’t count—holly never does. lt wasn’t fair, 
so—so—I’ve got a piece of real mistletoe . . 
Now tell me all about Baldur,”"—Munsey's 
Week'y.” ot: 

Old Crowe (whe owes a six months’ liquor 


bilt)—Fetch me a bumper. 
Proprieter—Roscoe, bring in the goat. 


} 
cates of the change argued that the occupancy 


Osgoode Legal and Literary Society 


en 


The debate on the proposed changes in the 
constitution which took place at the last regu- 
lar meeting was quite an animated one. How- 
ever, the only really important changes recom- 
mended were: ist, that the hours for voting 
be from ten o’clock in the morning till six in 
the evening. 2nd. That the franchise and of 
course the privilege of membership be confined 
to members of the profession—bona fide ‘resi- 
dents in the City of Toronto, 

Some measure such as the first mentioned is 
conceded by every one to be not only expedient 
but absolutely necessary for the well-being of 
the society; at the last election, which was 
without doubt the most memorable one in the 
history of the society, it was estimated that at 
least 150 members were not able to poll their 
votes, and consequently the society was just 
that rumber of dollars out, a matter of no | 
small importance, as it relies on the elec- 
tion to supply the sinews of the war 
which is carried on during the en- 
suing year. The only suggestions that were 
offered were that the voting should commence 
at nine instead of ten so that barristers would 
be able to poll their votes on their way to their 
offices, and that the polls should not be closed 
till seven in order that the boys could ba kept 
together so as to insure a good time in the 
evening,which is one of the principal charms of 
the election, 

The second change suggested, which is one 
of a revolutionary nature, evoked some dis. 
cussion of a decidedly sultry character, and 
several members had to be called to order for 
remarks bordering on personality. The advo- 


of the presidential chair was becoming a mere 
matter of money, that whichever Party was 
able to pay the expenses of the greatest num- 
ber of outside voters from Hamilton, London, 
Kingston, Belleville and a score of smaller 
towns was almost certain to get into power, as 
the city vote as a rule is pretty equaily divided ; 
that this state of affairs was almost certain 
to continue as long as the constituency was 
so large, and that it was undignified and 
demoralizing that the highest position in the’ 
gift of the society should be at the mercy of 
the highest bidder; that it would be next to 
impossible in future to get good men to run on 
this account, for as a rule the best men for the 
position were by no means the wealthiest. 

On the other hand their opponents argued 
that the measure was one which, if passed, 
might result in very serious consequences to 
the society, not only during the present genera- 
tion, but in future years. That at present this 
society not only represented the city, but the 
whole of Ontario; that many of its members, 
both past and present, did not reside in the 
city, and that it would be manifestly unfair to 
throw them overboard: that its jurisdiction 
was intended to cover the same territory as its 
poor but honest parent, the Law Society of 
Ontario, and that it would be suicidal to cur- 
tail our extensive territory and reduce the far- 
reaching influence of the society by turning it | 
into a hole-and-corner city of Toronto institu- 
tion ; and that an understanding might be ar- 
rived at prior to an election whereby both 
parties would agree not to pay the expenses of | 
any outside voter, but that any who cared to 
pay their own expenses should be allowed to 
vote. The meeting decided, by the casting 
vote of the president, not to throw out the | 
clause, but to allow it to be voted on finally on 
January 10. when it is hoped there will bea 
large attendance. 

Individually I am of the opinion that the 
opponents of the clause have the sound- | 
est arguments. It seems a pity that the 
society should feel itself compelled thus 
to discount its future. If, instead of 
separating ourselves from the rest of the | 
Province, we \/ithdrew our presidential chair 
from the market and conducted our eleccions | 
on a square basis, the necessity for the change 
proposed would promptly disappear. What 
we want are candidates who will agree to run 
on their merits and let the best man win. 
By all means let the rest of Ontario vote, but | 


let the rest of Ontario pay their own “a. 
EX, | 





— oe 
The Lovers’ Parting. 


“It is for the last time,” she whispered. 

Dumbly eyes told eyes this was the truth. 
Always inevitable, it had come at last. After 
to-night there was to be no future in common. 
As yet neither had said the word that each is 
thinking of. : 

A little world to hold so much of pain. ‘To | 








forget!” A short sentence to illustrate the 


is:possible. ‘‘Not yet!” A prayer for re- 


prieve. ‘“Theend!” A futureless hour which | 


embraces past and present. ' 
**The rose is dead,” says he, as a shower of | 


7 








petals fall at his feet. Mechenically removing 
the broken stem from his button-hole, he 
added—‘‘ and—the word is said.” 

“It has been a most sweet chapter in our 
lives,” she said with downcast eyes. 

“*I would not have missed it,” replied he, 
though we may never adda——”" 

‘To. be continued.” And a tear stole softly 
over her cheek, 

Each had lingered, loth to turn the last torn 
leaf, Soon nothing would be left of what had 
been all. Alas! that the books of men’s lives 
should be written in the sand, and that the 
tides of the years leave not even a trace. A 
strange emptiness fills all the night. O her 
nights shall come ghost-haunted. Ghosts of 
inscrutable glances—of sweet replies to old 
immortal questionings. 

She stands beside him, her lips quivering 
with agony, suffering for his sake. Her eves 
are filled with pitying tears for two broken 
lives—theirown. Alas! forthe happy, foolish, 
fugitive hours vo A had owned in common, 
Alas! for the nights brimming with happy 
silences under the stars. The shaded lamp is 
burning out. The hour hascome. Words are 
poor things, 


“Did I bring my cane?” And his trembling 
hand reaches into a shadowy corner. 

“ Yes, here it is,” replied she. 

**Good night.” 

**Good night.” 

Each knows that it is a good-bye. 

A caress, Asigh. A sob. The door closes, 
His rapid footsteps are speedily lost to her 
listening ear. Yes, it is over. 

The darkness swallows him from sight. A 
murky fiash. He is lighting his cigarette, 

She slowly rearranges her ruffled bangs as 
she mnrmurs with a yawn— 

“IT wonder what time he’ll come up to-mor- 
row night!” 

They have bid each other an eternal farewell 
before. 





Started the Graveyard. 


Out in the Erie coal fields near Burlington, 
Col., a few years ago a lean, freckle-face fellow, 
with high Spanish heels on his boots, walked 
into the Stone and Quartz saloon, at Burling- 
ton, and, leaning his long body on his bony 
arms on the bar, turned round to the half- 
dozen loiterers in the place, and with a drawl 
drew his lantern jaw down on his flannel shirt 
and said: 

“How long has this yer camp been a 
runnin?” 

“ Two years,” replied the bartender, without 
raising his eyes. 

**Graveyard begun yit ?” 

** Not yet.” 

“Bout time the camp had one. S’pose I 
start one?” 

One bony arm left the bar. It never reached 
it’s owner's belt. There was a noise that 
sounded like a man dropping a log chain in an 
empty hardware store, and this noise was fol- 
lowed by a crash of exploding six shooters from 
the holsters. A curtain of white smoke rolled 
up against the ceiling. The man at the bar 
made a lurch and then fell upon the floor. Six 
bullets were in his body. 

A graveyard was started in Burlington next 
morning. The lean man started it himself. 
Burlington is now wiped out, but high upon 
Boar Rib Butte is one grave. It is the only 
one the camp left.—N. Y. Dispatch. 





A Philosopher. 


Mamma-—lIf you eat any more of that pud- 
ding, Tommy, you'll see the Bogieman to-night. 

Tommy (after a moment's thought)—Well, 
give me some more. I might as well settle my 
mind about that story right away !— Puck. 


Too Clean a Sweep. 

An elderly gentleman who knew something 
of law lived in an Irish village where no 
solicitor had ever penetrated, and was in the 
habit of arranging the disputes of his neigh- 


| bors and making their wills. At an early hour 


one morning he was aroused from his slumbers 
by a loud knocking at his gate, and, putting 
_ head out of the wiudow, he asked who was 
there. 

‘It’s me, yer honor—Paddy Flaherty; I 
could not get a wink of sleep, ghinking of the 
will I have made!” 

‘* What’s the matter with the will?” said the 
amateur lawyer. 

‘*Matter, indeed!” replied Pat. ‘Shure 
I've not left myself a three-legged stool to sit 
upon!” 





A Fatal Duel. 


“It is awful. Henderson and de Pell fought 
a duel, and de Pell was dweadfu'ly hurt—in 
fact he died.” 

** Did Henderson shoot him?” 

* Oh, no. Poor Chollie died of fright, don't 
you know.” —Munsey's Weekly. 





A Large Appetite. 

Chappie (at Del’s)—Waitah, you may bwing 
me a eames of watah and a toothpick. And 
mind you, waitah, hurwy up, for I am neahly 
famished. 





Still Struggling With It. 

Curious |—My book cannot be found in any 
public library, becauae in every case where it 
has been taken out it has never been returned. 

Not so Curious—The people who have taken 


| it out are probably trying to read it through— 


Epoch. 


Prosaic. 
**T dreamed of you last night,” she said with 


alingering glance. : 
** Did you, really ?” he inquired eagerly. 
‘““Yes;:I always dream when I eat lobster 
and pie at night.”"— Washington Post. 








Not a Professional Beauty. 





First Bear— What's your hurry, Jim? 


Second Bear—There’s a couple of men coming over there? 


First Bear— Have they got guns? 
Seeond Bear—No; Kodaks.— Puck. 
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The Mystery of the Panelled House 


A ROMANCE, . 


By EVERETT GREEN 
Author of ** My Grave,” “ Mistress Cicily,” Etc. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. « 


—or the thing may be a clear forgery, though 
that’s a far fetched idea,” 
** Bat Cedric kept the appointment.” 


CHAPTER XX. 
**FOUL PLAY!” 


and I always did distrust and fear that man.’ 
“But the motive! Why Cedric is in love 


with Miss St. Cyr, and a capital match to boot;: 


and she, if looks say enything, half in love 
herself.” 

“ Ah, yes, Keith, can you not see? Itis just 
that. dric and she are in love—and I believe 
Mr. Vansittart wants her for himself. Cedric 
is the obstacle in his way.” 

Keith stood very still, looking down at the 
carpet at his feet. Presently he drew a long 
breath. 

“Then it isas I thought. Foul play, indeed! 
And a clever villain at the bottom.. But I will 
unmask him yet—I swear it!” 


CHAPTER XXI. 


organ of locélity, and seldom troutled her 
head over such questions; yet she was per- 
fectly familiar by this time with the construc- 
tion of the rooms in which she lived, and little 
by little she made out exactly how things 
were, and by daylight verified the accuracy of 
her discoveries, which can be best indicated by 
the subjoined diagram : 
Ovursirg WaLn.—W. 


ta 








Space. | Housemaid’s Closet. | 





bed. 





Pas:age to Staircase. 
Bedroom. 


Foul play! Those had been Keith's words to 
Marjorie in the letter that had come to her as 
a beam of sunshine in the midst of darkest 
night: : A 

All the neighborhood was ringing with the 
same cry ; but when it was used oy Keith, and 
when by the popular voice, the words meant 


* Yes, and that’s another puzzie—you know 
I haven't got my case clear yet. [he only thing 
I can think of is that part of the scheme might 
be concoc ed at Musgrave Towers. You know 
they hd a fellow in their pay stirring up strife. 
Cedric might have bsen worked upon to write 
the letter, just to lure Mervyn to the place. Of 


Corona was awakened in the dead of the 
night by astrange sound. Inthat silent house, 
that even the fa‘s seemed to shun, any kind of 
noise was startling, and on this particular —_— —_——— | 
night there was something strangely weird in 
the muffl-d and ex raordinary sounds that 


| 
A NIGHT OF TERROR. ” | | 


Sitting-room. 


issi ' re the f : 
es aes taeaes eter obs aeons of | C-urse he wouldn t be in the plot—and one can 
the tragedy, the more convinced did he bi come hardly believe i be Tom oe The 
that it was not Cedric who had struck the wea Sins both 01 eee s 2 mit, 
blow which hid caused Adams’ deatb, even! , We ty x peneny wae ae cote wiih 
though he might have been in the cottage that vgn Spree Be Ae ee Ese. alee 
ight, even though he might have had some Adams -—it seems as though he had a suspicion 
dipate with Mervyn there \hat a trap might be laid. He goes in, and the 
But whatever Keith might think or sarmise, Bat a ae oo gh ay om os 
his ha ds were ticd forthe prese: t na fashion , ¥¥t te tae ie dete on Sete cctiaad ahh 
that was sufficiently exasperating; for the only | Certs the lyer M ibl P. Cedri 
two people wno might ve able to throw any attack upon Mervyn—possibly when Cedric 
light uvon tne subject were absolutely iucapac- en have aes 80 Se quietly murdered 
beats 5 whilst the o:her two are talkirg. 
=. neg pn baal Sgervya, whe lay in 0 Pa ricia looked doubi ful, but said nothing. 
critical a state that conversation was impos- I —s won —, — Saentm, 
sible, while any communication of an exciting | 4 C80" profess to say. 1 y x 
nature was strictly prohib:ted. —F was not the only man there who was 
Mr. Hunt’s orders were severe. The viscount | "Url. . 
was for a long time to come to be kept in abso- a eo ae ohare ne Bade fae iad 
lute ignorance of the events of the momentous If yous So petengy vd pices on f first oer tk. het 
night. He was not to hear of his servant's : A cae op Nyy gh Sega ye 
death, of the warrant against Cedric, or that | YOuld hot wonder at what [ say. tt was —_ & 
any crime had been committed at all. He was shambles, — I don’t want to terrify you, Pat- 
much too weak to ‘ask questions, or to seek to | Ticia; but if Mervyn had lost all en ee 
know anythiog about events when he had no Genk aes —e Lees Hloor, a ave 
notien that anything of a stirring character Ye “tid ae eae iain RAR 
had occurred. He knew that some accident ONG: fa ae lo my sieeas tha she ie ott 
had befallen himself, but he had asked no No; fact is, was rat oat of ‘i ’ 
questions. Indeed, the effort of speech was and I did not get full possession of my senses 
still so great that he avoided all unnecessary |JUSt at ae, These ao came | gouge 
worde. iaten, oud toll pon how i have. peuley. wel 
s ill, had ater, an e you Me: e 
"MeTeyp, thouh he bad, seldom been i, had | i°f, 806 1 10a Reet wae mend suspicion 
more out of health of late than he or anyone | Grant my point for a moment that Mervyn 
suspected. As a natural consequence this | W4S not the only man injured, the next ques 
severe wound received had toid heavily upon | eS = my aoa re victim ¢ 
him, and though at no time after the ficst few A Pos: it ly ean ¢ Sain that it Cedri 
heurs was his life in immediate danger, yet | I belicve th, ; . a ar ae eee ee ‘ead 
extreme care had to be taken of him, and every | a ee a ee Sele eee eer 
kind of exertion or excitement avoided. whilst they were in the cottage together ; that 
Keith, therefore, was quite debarred from | 02¢ pee men and wounded, — left 4 
making any inquiries of his brother or of im- | dad, an — — — CarEmee away 7 
parting any confidences to him; end the other buried, Th ; woke nife left as witness to the 
person whom he desired to croas.question— | CTiue. They took advantage of his presence to 
noue other than Dinah Boyes—was ly.ng raving | Shield themselves, and by a little ingeuious 
in high fever, with the prospect of a mind ees 5 ay ala sn appear- 
; . ; ; if c +a | ance at least, fasten upon him. 
greatly weakened and impaired even if she did Patricia lookeé. up quickly. 


recover her senses, : 
6 f ‘ ‘*Ir sounds just at the outset rather more 
But though Keith was much handicapped by improbable than the other. I don’t know 


all this, he was in no whit daunted. He prose- : : “4 

cuted his search with all imaginable zeal, and | WDether eg - yo I hope rhe are — 

in course of time followed the general example ap aad ae en alive he wou ave 

and made a confidante of Swrien. inl TS each ae ae I feel.” 

Patricia was at this time much at Eagle’s| ,, . . 

Craz. It was very plain to all beholders that ‘If he had oo ‘merely injured, ate am 

her visits to the viscount’s bedside gave him have heard of it some way or another. be- 
lieve that he was taken and thrown iuto the 


pleasure, and that he looked for her and ex- b tid i th ; : 
, i irst | Sea at ebb tide, and that nothing more will 
pected to see her from time to time. Her firs evar bo haned of ties sande, 


entrance to the sick room was made hy a kind i 
of accident ; but he seemed to miss her pres- That is better —_ a he should suffer 
ence if she did not come, and as she was Mil- the — “4 — ~ e — te 
dred’s greatest friend, and had known him rue ; - fon os a ot .. t wae 
since childhood, even Lady Barbara generally | 2° his — that veces own Adams, or 
rather a martinet where etiquette and pro- eeoad Soak ,am as certain of it as if I 
riety were concerned, saw no reason why she reo ae il - 
Ghoul not go iu for a few minutes ata ti e, ** What set you thinking of all this? 
to say a few cheerful words, or to take him I will tell you. . You know I always had a 
some little delicacy which had been ordered, taste for dabbling in science and all that kind 
which he was much less reluctant to swallow = thing —— I don’t — if ye have 
from her hands than from those of any other | 9>Served lately how wan and white Mervyn 
pe‘son. has ores eae? 
In fine, she was too valuable an ally to beset | ,, oe : , 
aside, and Mr. Hunt sometimes ae with a I had he rape as idea that he was getting 
smile that she was the best tonic he could pre- wah bas bi , t aaa Motes es s haon 
scribe. His patient ate and slept better after | aad his Dicod, you Know—and since I have 
he had had a visit from Miss Richmond. ad the chance of doing so, I have examined it 


Keith generally walked home with her when | ©4efuily under the microscope, and have dis- 
she returned to her house, for her days were covered that it is wanting in red particles, and 


4 s 5 : : differs from the ordinary blood of a perfectly 
mainly spent with Mildred during this period r 
of anxiety. Oue evening he followed her in, | healthy person. Now some of the blood that 


ile teal chp after lad | Was spilied upon that night has none of this 
that Gerald 7 sooken eet on “what deticiency that I note in Mervyn's. I have had 
wished to say was for the sister alone. ~ the curiosity to make several experiments, 
Patricia gave him his opportunity by asking: | #!Ways with the sameresult, People may laugh 
No news of Cedric, I suppose?” | if they like; but there were two men wounded 

z : ‘ 


oN. ae hat cotteg-.” 

**No; Ido not expect any. mt he fedete @” 

‘* You think he has escaped the country ?” , pat why Cedric? hi Merv 

“No: E think ho te deed.” Because for one thing, Mervyn was un- 

‘She gtusted. ad idoked tixedly at him armed; and Hunt and I both believe he was 

© You think?” . | stunned by that blow on the head before he was 

‘‘ Wait a moment, please,” interrupted Keith. | Wounded at all, so that he never could have 
‘Will you tell me first what you think about | had the knife in his hand at all; and though 
all this, and then I will unfold my version ?” Cedric may have used it in self defence, he 

Patricia looked into the fire very thought- | ™ust have been Killed or mortally wounded, or 
fully he would have appeared to answer for himself. 

<7 am more perplexed about it than I have You think the arzument inconclusive ? So it is 
ever been by anything before; but I do think | 9t Present; but I mean to find the missing 
that Cedric was there that night.” links in time. The fact that that girl was halt 

| killee? the same night, proves that mischief was 





**So do I.” 2k ; 

“ And that he assaulted Mervyn in some | abroad on all hands. To talk as if Cedric pur. 
way?” : sued and knocked herdown! It's a prepos- 

so |} terous absurdity. Besides, he would have 


*I am not sure of that, but it is possible.” | 5 
‘‘But I cannot believe that he killed the | other fish to fry if all they suppose was true. 


man.” | “I thought of that myself. Oh, Keith, if it 

*“*Nor I.” | is as you say—oh, I don’t know which is most 

** And that is the puzzle; for it was Cedric’s | terrible! It is impossible to believe Cedric 
knife—I am sure of that, and both wounds | guilty; but to have him out of the way like 
were inflicted by it. Oh, Keith, I cannot bear | that—and his memory stained for ever. It is 
to think about it. It is all so dreadful. I can | too cruel.” ; 
see no light upon it at all. Do tell me what| Keith was standing looking down into the 
you think.” fire very intently. 

*I am going to do so; but mind, Patricia, ‘His memory shall not be stained for ever. 
this is all in confidence. I can do nothing tili | I will take care of that. 

I can talk to Mervyn, and that may not be for | ‘* What can you do? 

weeks. But I have made some discoveries on} ‘1 must wait till 1 can talk to Mervyn, and 
my own account—hardly discoveries, perhaps ; | till that girl recovers her senses, I am certain 
yet they form links in the chain. Some people | we shall get more light then,” 

would scoft at me, but I don’t think you will.” | ‘* Do you suspect anyone? 

“TIT am sure I shall not. I cannot bear to| ‘My suspicions are too vague to be trusted ; 
suspect Cedric. Do you mean that you think | but I know there was a plot. If evidence 
you can clear him?” | against Cedric had not been so overwhelming, 

‘**T have hopes of being able, if not to prove, | that would have come out at the inquest. As 
at least to set on foot a theory which will | it was, nothing was thought of but the knife 
show that he may have been a victim, not a | and di-guise, and all that, and he was con- 
criminal.” demned on circumstautial ¢« vidence.” 

“Oh, Keith. And you said just now you| ‘Where are the men who were plotting 
thought he was dead.” | against him?” 

**Yes, and I think so still. Listen, and I **Some are stil here ; but one or two fellows 
will explain. First, I am going to beg the | who seemed tv be in the thick of the plot lat- 
whole question, and ask you to listen to a | terly have vanished since the eventful night. 
purely imaginary story of my own. Do you | If our rustic pol ce were a little sharper that 
* bject to that?” ought to set them thinking; but they have 

* Not at all.” only room for one idea in their heads at once— 

“You know that tor long enough I have ex- | and that idea just now is Cedric.” 

cted some kind of an attack to be made upon ** And the disguise?” 

ervyn. I have heard more, perhaps, than | ‘May have been part of the fraud. Some 
anyone of the ill-feeling raised by his reforms | very clever head has been at work. That is 
in the minds of those who were detected in | part of the puzzle. This is no ordinary clumsy 
their frauds, and of late this ill-feeling has vigor of the rustic boor.”’ 
been steadily gathering head, till some ¢xplo- Patricia suddenly looked up, but said noth- 
sion was inevitable.” ing. Keith’s eyes were on the fire, 

**I know you always said so.” ** Is there anyone, Patricia, in this neighbor- 

**I did; I warned him, and others warned | hood whom one could dignify by the name of a 
him too,” clever rogue? Anyone who would have at 

** We did, that very evening.” once the wit and the hardihood to carry outa 

**Mervyn’s indifference to physical danger, | diabolical crime with diabolical cunning ?”’ 
which has Seen one of his characteristics Such a startled look as of horror and repul- 
through life, made him easy to deal with. | sion had crossed Patricia's face, that Keith, 
Some plot was laid by which he should be | looking down at her, was astonished. 
cajoled into the wood, and there set upon. But | _ “ What i« it?” he asked, quickly. ‘ Speak, 
as these fellows could not well invite him | Patricia! What has come into your head ¢” 
themselves they got wind of an appointment Her jips were pale, her eyes dilated; it 
with Cedric, and took advantage of that.” seemed as if a word trembled on her tongue 

** Bat the letter—how could they know of it?” | that she was afraid to utter. He bent his 

“That is a puzzle—indeed the letter is a | head, and just caught the whispered name: 
great perplexity altogether, for so far as I “Mr, Vansittart |” 
know there was no real ill-feeling between | ‘ Ah!” and Keith suddenly drew himself up 
them, though they have let the war think so, | again to his full height. ‘‘That is Miss S’. 
Cedric never would have written in that | Cyr's guardian—the man about whom such 
pompous way if he had thought that Mervyn | ugly stories used to be circulated? Patricia, 
alone would read the letter. He might, know- | what do you mean? What makes you look 
ing his careless ways, have desired to appear | like that?” 
coneistent, in case someone else should read it “I do not know. I am nervous—foolish— ' 


































aroused the girl from slumber, 

All that day she had been oppressed as by 
| the weight of impending ill. A strange haunt- 

ing fear hung over her. She had a presen'i 

ment as of coming woe, In vain she had tried 
to shake it off, every hour it had deepened, 
until it seemed fairly to crush her down, and 
as evening had drawn op, with fog and cheer- 
less darkness, she had felt as if she could 
endure her terrors no longer. 

But in this gloomy house there was no es- 
cape. Less and less liberty was accorded to 
the sisters, There was always some reason- 
able excuse—the weather or Corona’s health, or 
the lameness of one of the horses, and the 
impossibility of repiacing it quickly—it was all 
one what was said, the fact alone remained ; 
the girls were hardly allowed to stir out from 
morning to night, and never permitted to go 
farther than the sancus where a watch could be 

kept on their movements. It was considered 
much more prudent to keep within the shelter 
of the garden wails, where the winds couid not 
baffet them, and wrere they were always witt- 
in easy reach of home. Since one luckless 
Sunday morning, when Corona had turned 
faint in church, they were dissuaded even froin 
that exercise, and it was now more than a fort- 
night since the girls had seen Cedric, or had a 
line of any kind from him, 

Small wonaer was it then that Corona grew 
sad, and white, and frail, or that she easily fella 
prey to feaiful and avxious thought, Save for 
the effort she made on account of Maidie she 
would have been more depressed than she was. 

But this sudden awakening after her day of 
nervous terrors seemed a sort of climax. She 
sat up in bed and gazed about her with wide, 
terrified eyes. A dim light burned in the room. 
Maidie slept the sound, dreamless sleep of 
childhood in a bed in the opposite corner. She 
was not disturped in her siumbers, partly be- 
cause they were deep and healthy, partly be- 
cause the Strange noise, whatever it was, ap- 

| peared to be directly behind the panelling at 
Corona’s bed head, 

The girl's heart beat so wildly that for a few 
moments she could hardly listen for the clangor 
in her ears; but as she became convinced 
that the noise was not absolutely in the room, 
and that her door was secureiy locked and 
boited, she stilled the wild tumult of her first 
terror, aud strained her ears to listen, and to 
uy and discover what it was that was passing 
in the house, 

By the sound alone she would have said that 
there was something being dragged up a stair- 
case by bearers hardly strong enough for their 
task, but then there was no staircase in that 
part of the house, and even if there had been 
nobody ever came upstairs. 

Tne noise came nearer ; it was all so strange 
and so real that Corona almost lost her fear in 
her intense curiosity. With her ear pressed to 
a crevice in fae penne, she held her breath 
to listen. Could it be possibvie that some dark 
secret was about to be revealed to her? Had 
she not always felt that there wassome hidden 
mystery shrouded in this strange old house? 

Was that a human voice speaking in a sort 
of panting whisper ?—and what was that other 
sound? Ic was like a groan of pain. 

Beads of moisture stood on Corona’s brow; 
but she stood rooted to the spot, divided be- 
tween excess of terror and a resolute resolve to 
get to the bottom of this mystery. 

Just on the other side of the wall (as it 
seemed) a halt in proceedings appeared to be 
made; the dragging sound ceased for a few 
moments, and was succeeded, she fancied, by 
a iow murmur of voices; but the throbbing of 
the blood in all her pulses made t difficult for 
her to be certain on this point. Then after 
three or four minutes’ cessation there came 
once more the dragging sound, together with 
another groan, this time more audibie than be- 
tore; and at the sound of it Corona’s heart 
gave a wild throb, though she could not have 
said why; and the noises went slowly up and 
up aod up right above her head, and were 
gradually lost in the empty rooms above, 

Corona, who had risen from her bed to listen, 
now crept back, shaking in every limb. Maidie 
had slept through it alJ, as Corona might per- 
haps have ,done had her bed been differently 
placed, yet hardly had the strange sounds died 
away in silence, before the child woke with a 
scrcam of terror, and started up in bed, point- 
ing with outstretched hand as if at some grisly 
phantom. 

‘““Oh, look! look!” she gasped; ‘ Lord 
Mervyn! Cedric! They have killed them! 
They have killed them! Oh, don’:! don’t! 
don’t!” 

Corona’s arms were about her instantly. 
Maidie clung to her in a perfect agony of 
terror, with words on her lips of blodd and 
— that made the elder sister’s blood run 
cold. 

It was long before Maidie could be roused to 
understand that it was only a dreadful dream. 
She sat upin bed pushing the hair out of her 
eyes and trembling still as she looked round 
her, as if terrified yet at what she might see. 

**Oh, Corona! Corona! was itadream? Oh, 
I thought I saw it all!” 

“What, dearest?” 

Maidie shivered, and held Corona’s arm yet 
closer round her as she cowered down. 

“Oh, I don’t know. I can’t remember. It 
was so dreadful! Lord Mervyn and Cedric— 
they were murdering them. Uncle Andrew 
was there, Oa, Corona, say it isn’t true! Say 
it’s all adream!” 

‘*Of course it is a dream, darling—a hurried 
nightmare. Do not tremble so, my sweet. You 
are awake now; you see where you are; I am 
with you. There is nothing to make you 
afraid.” 

It seems as if it had really happened. I 
saw it, Corona—I know I did!” 

**Come and lie in my bed, dearest, and go to 
sleep and forget all about it. A bad dream 
always seems real till morning comes.” 

“On, the blood!” said the child, shivering, 
as she put one Ifttle bare foot out of . 
‘**Corona, you are sure it is not running over 
the floor?” The child’s eyes were full of 
horror. 

Corona, alarmed at the look upon her face, 
lifted her bodiiy in her arms and carried her 
across to her own larger bed, where,lying down 
beside her and holding her closely in her arms, 
she soothed her at last to sleep, although her 
own eyes were not closed throughout that 
long, strange night. 

aidie only slept restlessly; and often woke 
with a start oracry, as if scme darkness or 
horror yet rested upon her; but vo other 
sound broke the silence of that room. Once 
Corona started with a beating heart, fancying 
for a moment that a woman's dress or garment 
had just swept along the other side of the 
wall; bat the sound was so faint and so tran- 
sient, that it bad passed before she could be 
certain it had ever existed ; and she was lefé 
with her own thoughts for companions. 

As she lay in bed, with Maidie clasped in her 
arms, waiting for the tardy winter dawn, she 
was trying to make out the construction of 
the house and to settle in her own mind ex- 
actly what was on the other side of that wall, 
As bas before been said, she had not any great 


















































Dressing-room. | | 
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Hitherto Corona had believed, without really 
having thought about the matter, that the 
housemaid's closet filled all the space upon the 
left side leading from their rooms to the stair- 
case. It was empty now, and their boxes and 
various other things stood there, and it was a 
convenient repository for any aricle not in 
daily use; but until to-day the girl had never 
troubled her head to note that the ample cup- 
board did not extend so far back as the wall of 
their bedroom, and that there was thus a space 
left of about eight feet square between that 
wall and the wall of the closet. This discovery 
she made, however, early the following day, 
and then arose the startling question: What 
was the reason for that vacant space? and, 
What lay within it? 

Tnere was no opening into it, either from her 
room, or from the lobby, or from the cupboard. 
She very soon found that out. She would not 
oisturb Maidie by imparting to her a word of 
ber fears and perplexities, for the child still 
looked pale and nervous, and though the mem- 
ory of the dream seemed to bave faded, she 
was in no state to be agitated with impunity. 
Corona thought that if she could only see Ced- 
ric once again, or even Lord Mervyn, she would 
confide to them the secret ot those blocked up, 
topmost rooms and this space which had been 
the scene of some strange dvings the previous 
night. Perhaps they might know, or at least 
be able to suggest some explanation cf the 
mystery—at least, it would be a relief to feel 
that somebody knew it. She had seen Ced:ic 
occasionally since the discovery of the walled 
up door, but he always had had so much to 
say that she had never recollected to tell him 
of it. But she would do so now—for she 
zuessed there was a connection of some kind 

etween those rooms and the sounds that had 
disturbed her the previous night, and she felt 
she should know no real peace of mind in that 
house until the mystery were solved. 

Both sisters looked pale and wan at the 
breakfast table that day, though no comment 
was passed upon it, and the meal progressed 
almost in silence. 

At luncheon time, however, things were 
different. Mr. Vansittart entered late, with a 
look upon his face that bespoke some excite- 
ment, and more interest than he habitually 
showed in anything. 

‘““My dear Pauline, have you heard the 
news{” 

‘**News? How should I? What news ever 
comes here? I don’t wish to be bothered about 
other people’s affairs.” 

‘** But really this is a very shocking thing. 
The whole place is in a tumult. For my own 
part, lam not surprised, though affairs have 
ae taken a more ghastly turn than I ex- 
pected.’ 

** What is it, Mr. Vansittart?” asked Maidie, 
with whitening lips. 

‘* My dear child, do not look so terrified. It 
is nothing that greatly concerns us, though, as 
we know the people, one is naturally int e-ested. 
It seems that an attack was made upon Lord 
Mervyn last night by some evil disposed person 
or persons, and his servant was killed, and he 
left for dead upon the spot.” 

Corona uttered an exclamation of horror. 
Maidie sat with her hands tightly pressed over 
her eyes. 

“Is he dead?” asked the elder sister in a 
whisper. 

‘*No; only badly wounded in the arm; but 
be lost so much blood before he was discovered 
that he is in a very critical state.” 

“Oh, that blood!” said Maidie, shuddering, 
her hands still pressed over her eyes. Then, 
looking up, she asked, in an awe-struck 
whisper : 

** And Cedric?” 

Mr. Vansittart started, and his face changed 
slightly. Corona gave her little sister a warn- 
ing glance, for oe, were not in the way of 
speaking thus familiarly of Cedric in his pres- 
ence. 

** Cedric?—Cedric Musgrave? Why do you 
bring in his name, ry dear child?” 

‘* Wasn't he there?” 

Maidie still spoke in a sort of whisper, with 
eyes wide as if from terror. Her guardian 
looked at her suspiciously ; so did Miss Van- 
sittart. 

*““Why do you think that, my love? What 
have you heard about it ?” 

** Nothing.” 

**Maidie had a bad dream last night,” ex- 
plained Corona. ‘‘She cannot remember it, 
but it was about Lord Mervyn and Mr. Cedric 
Musgrave and a murder. aidie sometimes 
does dream of things that have happened 
before she knows of them. This is why she 
asks. We have not heard a word.” 

Mr. Vansittart’s eyes regarded the sisters 
narrowly, but he seemed totally reassured by 
the -crutiny. 

*Lhops that Mr. Cedric Musgrave will be 
able 'o show that he was elsewhere at the 
time of the murder. I have no doubt that he 
will find no difficulty in clearing himself when 
he thinks fit to appear.” 

Corona turned very pale. 

“Clearing himself ?’ 

‘Yes; for at present some little suspicion 
bangs 98 him in connection with the crime.” 

Corona caught herself up before she had 
uttered more than the single interjection, but 
her face was less under control; she changed 
one rapidly, and pressed her hands closely to- 
gether. 

“*It is doubtless a mere error—I have not 
been able tc ascertain the grounds for the 
rumor; but people are talking of it all over, 
and search is being made everywhere,” 

** Search (—for what?” 

‘“*For Mr. Cedric Musgrave. He seems to 
have disappeared since last night.” 

Every drop of blood ebbed from Corona’s face, 
whilst Maidie uttered a low cry. 

‘“‘They have killed him, too. They have 
killed him, too! I saw it! I said so—Oh, 
Corona, I knew they had killed him!” 

Mr. Vansittart rose from his seat, and laid a 
hand firmly upon Maidie’s shoulder, His eyes 
had narrowed in a way his sister had only seen 
once or tw'ce in her life before, and which 
always boded mischief, 

“Child |!” he said, in very clear, even tones, 
“you must control yourself. I cannot have 
such wild nonsense and foily taiked at my 
table. You are beside yourself. Whatdo you | 
mean by going on like this?” 

She looked up at him too dazed with the 
Seaver of her own thovghts to have any fear of 

nm. 

Hs oe is not dead, why can they not find 

m 

“If report says true, because he has an ex- 
cellent reason for flying, and leaving no trace 
behind, It is not an urcommon thing for 
son e one to be missing after a murder. if he 
is innocent he will come forward and clear 
himself. If he does not—well, he must take 
the consequences.” 































The girls rose simultaneously from the table. 
They could touch no more food that day; and 
the presence of the Vansittarts was hate- 
ful to them. Suspicious glances were bent 
upon them as they passed together from the 
room ; but they neither knew nor cared, They 
bad other cares and fears, 

‘*Oh, Corona!” whispered Maidie in a whis- 
per expressive of the most freezing horror, “it 
s Mr. Vansittart who has killed Cedric and 
hidden his body away! I knowit! I feel it in 
myself; but it will never, never be fcund out 
ai all the world will call Cedric a mur- 

erer!” 


(To be Continued. ) 





The Wabash Line 


Is the shortest and quickest route from Can- 
ada to Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Cali- 
fornia, Mexico and all points west and south, 
the only line running free reclining chair cars 
from Detroit to St. Louis and Kansas City. 
The Wabash runs the finest sleeping and chair 
cars in the world, Ask your nearest ticket 


‘| agent for tickets via this route, J. A. Richard- 


son, Canadian Passenger Agent, 28 Adelaide 
street east. 





A Paralyzer. 


McGuffin (to librarian of the Young Men’s 
Christian Association)—Say, pop, I suppose 
you'll tell me it’s none of me business; but I'd 
like to know de name of der duck wot wrote 
do Krootzer Sonater. Kerrigan an’ meseif has 
a little bet on it. Give us de straight tip ;an 
dere’s a drink in it fer ye, see ?— Puck. 
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toil of wash day ||) 
e:d be fresh and }}))); 
strong. Can have |; |, 
clothes sweet, snowy-white, never 
yellow. Flannels not to shrink, cotton 
rot, norhands chap, but softand white. 
Use the “ Surprise” way. No boiling | 
orscalding. Remarkable! Try it! = {|,)) 
i) Reap THE DIRCCTIONS ONTHE WRAPPER. 
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THE CANADA 
Sugar Refining Co. 


Montreal. ‘“imites 





We are now putting up, expressly 
for family use, the finest quality of 


PURE SUCAR SYRUP 


not adulterated with Corn Syrup, 
in 2 Ib. cans with moveable top. 
For Sale by all Croccrs, PRICE i5c 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inct- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
costing, = in the Side, &c. While their most 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many wage that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


boast. O 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great ur pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Lirr.e Liver Pi.is are very smal? 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose, They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease ail who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent Ly mail. 


CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
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your-elf without being insulted. You must} It was later than usual when Sarah returned| ;. ro hat do you mean?” she faltered. him. tt ees ae te ay cients oe Y A We y Re. . et 
Stay with me to-night—you are perfectly safe | to her charge that Tuesday afternoon, after i his,” said Mrs. Mencke, excitedly, for | warrants the familiarity, but prudishness is almost as bad TOR VAS rs / 
here—and take daylizht toreturn to your Fifth | putting her own home to rights, and, being | $ince she had resoived to wrong the girl she | as over-friendliness. Make sone trifling present—a book, E ; , ' 
; avenue prince.” very weary, she thought she would prepare | iid not care how the truth came out, ‘your | sper, « puper-weight or bit of fancy work. Your writ: | 71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont 
fen’s Violet did not exactly like the tone her sister | Violet’s supper before going upstairs and thus | f@ther was married twice ; his first wife was | ine shows extreme warmth of heart, originality heedless ; ; : : iis 
pose adopted, for there was the suspicion of a sneer | save herself one journey. ey mother and _t wae the child of « former | Sot.cs rhe toned thowe mae idee, Seder | De A. Cee RmtO’. Manager tor Consée ey 
tld in tnose Jast words. But she saw that she was * The poor thing has hone alone all the after- | Dusband. Mr. Huntington promised to adopt self-esteem, cheerfulness, energy and. sincerity. You have res to the istd ne” tn tri “Bon thet’ eae ei 
rote right—she knew there would be danger in| noon, and I'll get her something nice,” she = as his own, however, and did so, giving me | not troubied me in the least. [am very glad to answer | this or any other country. Fully queens bee me 7 jae 
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— where she was. to Violet’s room’. and you were born before the close of the year Medical science has utterly failed to afford relief in ei 


Mrs. Mencke prepared some tea and toast for 
Violet, and after this homble repast had been 
eaten, they sat at the table for a long time. 

Tnen Violet, at the urgent solicitation of her 
sister. undressed and went to bed. In less 
than fifteen minutes she was sleeping soundly ; 
but Mrs. Mencke, drawing the light nearer the 
fire, sat down to read her newspaper. 

It was not often that she had one, and now 
she greedily devoured its contents, beginning 


Upon reaching itand attempting to unlock 
the door, she found the key was missing, 

She was much surprised at this, for she 
never removed it from the lock when she left 
the house, and so she could only account for it 
by supposing that Mr. Mencke must be inside 
with his prisoner, 

She knocked on the door, 

There was no reply and nosound of voices 
within. 

‘*Miss Violet, are you asleep?” she called, 


Fifth avenue. A few hours could not pared a hot, dainty supper, arranged it tempt- 










following ; so you perceive that not one drop of 
kiadred blood flows in our veins. Papa did 
not go to Cincinnati until after your birth, so 
no one there ever knew that we were not 
sisters, for we always shared alike even to the 
property which he left at his death.” 

“I see, and it explains everything to me,” 
Violet said, looking very grave and pale as 
Mrs. Meacke gunned. 

“What does it explain—especially?” the 
woman demanded, 
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BEECHAM’S PILLS 


For Sale by All Druggists 


FOR A DISORDERED LIVER 
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TRULY CALLED THE 


At Pet 


rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
use as & remedial agent for a few years. it has cured more 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 

Oar treatment is a mild. continuous galvanic current, aa 
generated by the Owen Electric Body Battery, which may 
be applied directly to the affected parts, 


WOMEN 
The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for its merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature’s 
cure. 
The following are among the diseases cured by the wi 
of THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELTs: z - 


with the first paze and reading every column. 0 ce 

She did wes avon skip the advertisements, for | for, seeing no light, she thougot perhaps she “ma eran soy things,” Violet answered, ‘o Rheumatism Disease of the Chest 

she was always on the lookout for something | might have lain down for a nap. Still she lee ofa o * remark you made, one night Vesela ess | Seassiels ae 

fo. borer. her emdition, and, 0, strangely | could not account for the missing key. ssid something seents eect | | La GREATEST |e — 
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Oty Pe py ap rennet) ae Fe Oe ee ee one, be breathed.’ It explains, too, your lack of } Lumbago Paralysis 





ANTED —to learn the whereabouts of Mrs. B 
M , formerly of Cincingati. She will ‘earn of 
gomething to ner advantage if she will confer with W. M., 
No 9 street, New York city. 

**Wilielm put that in the paper, and he has 
som+ deep scneme in mind,” Mrs, Mencke 
mused, a keen look leaping into her eyes, 
* Violer anid he wanted to find me ; it must be 
something about this propersy she has been 
telling me anour and which he wants to get 
control of. Ah, I see his game now!” she 
ad‘ei, with some +xciiement “He heard 
abour this fortune and cried to find me, hoping 
to reap some benefit from the fact that I would 
inherit ir, Violet beimg dead. Then he met 
Violet, and that seemed likely to upset all his 

lans, ~o he kidnapped her, intending to keep 
ee out of sight until he cou'd get track of me 
and throagh me the control of the money. He 

robably wants a third fortune to squander, 

ike the other two; but new wisdom teeth are 
cut, forrunately, aud whatever I may possess 
hereafter wili be at my exclusive disposal. I 
mav need him, however, to help me in my 
plans, and I beti-ve I will answer this ad ver- 
tisem-nr. Itis a shame that Jonas Hunting- 
ton should have made Violet his sole heir—it 
isn’t fair, and I eball not submit to such unjust 

artiaiicy.” 
She bent a stealthy, vindictive look upon the 
sleeper on the bed, but the fair girl was obli- 
vious of everything around her, and a ter 
pondering deeply for half an hour longer, she 
arose to vet pen, ink and paper,and then wrote 
a brief note, which she sealed and directed to 
her husband at the address he had given in 
the alvertise nent. 

This done, she burned the paper, then, muff 
ing herse f in a heavy shawl, he s’ole quietly 
from the room, taking her letter wi: h her. 

She was pot absent more than ten minutes, 
and retired immeciately upon her return. 

‘Lhe next moraing, when Violet awoke, her 
firss thought was of her r-covered freedom, 
while all rhe anxiety and depression of the pre- 
vious evening nad di-appear-d. 

The sun was shining cheerfally into the 
roum, and she knew that the day was fair and 

riaht, 
° Her apirits arose as she thought of going 
back to Mr. Lawrence within a few hours, and 
to the delizhrful home from which she had 

so lone absent. 
on ald she return to remain with him as his 
ad ptei daughter? The question had never 
been decided and now, after her recent experi. 
enca, it forced itself R= her with more of 
; than ever b. fore. 

ee home-like ond ghaneans fn » 

aautiful Fifth avenue residence ; - 
hanefut to be with one so kind and cul:ured, 
and, .ow that there was @ prorDsch of her ~~. 
ing money of her own and she would _, . 
dependent upon bis bounty, she did not shrin 
so sensitively from giving him a paren: s — 
in her regard, or from availing herself of his 
protection. It seemed more desirable than 
ev rsince Wilhelm’s recent persecution. 

Yos, she believed she should consent to the 
ad »ption; and having settled this important 
ques'ion, she began to plan what pieasant 
taings ane would do to make life enjoyable to 
her kind friend, and how much good she would 
try to do with the money that was coming to 

r. 
wa her attention was soon distracted from 
these pleasant musings by groans from her 
sister 

‘What is the matter, Belle?” she inquired, 


anxiously. . eee 
* On, i'm afraid I'm worse this morning, 


was the p aintive reply. 








and becoming very much alarmed, she put her 
tray down upon the floor, sped through her 
own room to the other door leading into 
Violet's, unbolted and threw it wide open, only 
to find the chamber empty. 

With a cry of dismay she rushed to the closet 
where the girl had kept her hat and ulster. 

That was also empty, and the woman grew 
deadly pale. Then it occurred to her that per- 
naps Mr. Mencke might have come himself 
during her absence, and taken Violet away. 

She tried to console herself with this ex- 
plana’ion, until, while moving about the room, 
her foot came in contact with the pincers, 
which Violet had left lying upon the floor near 
the door, and the sight of these explained 
everything to her. 

** Ah, she’s a keen one,” she muttered, “‘ she 
nade that hole in the water-pipe hoping to get 
a chance to tell her story to the plumber; but 
when that failed she stole one of his tools to 
let herself ous with, What wiil Mr. Mencke 
say to it, I wonder,” 

She was not long left in doubt as to that 
gentleman’s opinion upon the subject, for she 
soon heard him come in, and hastened down to 
tel! him what had happened. 

He was terribly angry, and did not hesitate 
to make it conerene by giving vent to the most 
violent oaths, bué Sarah was a high-spirited 
piece of humanity herself, and distinctly gave 
him to understand that, having been faithful 
and loyal to his cause, she would not meekly 
sub nit to abuse, for that she was in no way to 
blame, 

Sne told him what she suspected, showed 
him the pincers lying just where Violet had 
l-ft them, and he was obliged to acknowledge 
that the girl had outwi:ted them. 

Then they tried to ascertain how she had got 
out of the house. They imagined that she 
must have left it by the basement door, since 
it was the — one that had not been 
securely fastened, and they found it partially 
open, and did not once suspect that she had 
walked away over the top of the house. 

Wilhelm Mencke bestirred himself after that, 
and spent hours that evening trying to get 
trace of his recent captive; but no one had 
seen her on the street, neither had the police- 
man on that beat observed any such person as 
he described. 

After See in vain in that locality, he 
took a hack and drove with ali possible speed 
to Fifth avenue, hoping to learn whether Violet 
had returned to Mr. Lawrence—he naturally 
supposed that she would go directly home. 

He hung about the house for an hour or two 
without seeing any one come out or go in; but 
at last he heard the front door open, and pres- 
ently two men came out upon the street. 

He followed them as closely as he dared, and 
to his intense satisfaction he heard one of them 
remark to the other: 

** Ic is the most mysterious affair imaginable, 
and Lawrence is nearly worn out with anxiety. 
He must have grown very fond of the girl ; but 
I don't believe he will ever see her again.” 

Wilhelm Mencke did not care to hear any 
more. It was evident that Violet had not re- 
turned to Fifth avenue, But she must be 
somewhere in the city—possibly she was even 
then on her way down town. 

He prowled around Mr, Lawrence's residence 
until after midnight, and then, feeling sure 
that she would not come after that hour, he 
returned, cold and wearied our, to his lodging. 

He slept late the next morning, and was only 
aroused when Sarah came to his door saying 
that she had a letter from him, which had come 
by the early delivery. 

It was the one which his wife had written 
tne previous evening, and having dropped it in 

























sympatliy with me, your excessive anger and 
unreasonaleness when I have happened to do 
anything contrary to your wishes ; your deter- 
mination to separate me from the man I loved, 
and to make me marry one whom I did not 
love; and this last piece of treachery and 
heartlessness, which exceeds all that you have 
ever done before. You have surely proved be- 
yond a doubt that you are of no kin to me,” 
Violet concluded, with a stinging accent of 
scorn. 

‘You are a saucy jade,” snapped Wilhelm 
Mencke, scowling darkly at her. ‘* You do not 
take into consideration the years of care which 
Belle has given you, nor the comfortable home 
which she shared with you so long.” 

** Yes, Ido, for I was grateful uutil you—both 
of you—forfeited my affection and respect by 
your cant and overbearing treatment. 
And now that I know the truth,” the fair girl 
went on with curling lips and flashing eyes, 
‘**T also take into consideration the fact, that, 
but for my father's generosity, she could nut 
have borne the honored name of Huntington, 
nor shared in the wealth which otherwise 
would have been mine alone. I do not forget 
either,” she concluded, facing the man boldly, 
‘*that you have squandered not only her share 
of that fortune, but mine also.” 

‘*And you would not just relish providing 
me with another to dispose of in the same 
way?” he sneered, with a disagreeable laugh. 

‘No, and I do not intend to either,” Violet 
replied, with undaunted spirit, though she was 
beginning to tremble and feel weak from the 
excirement of the interview. ‘I know ail 
about the ri c2nt windfall that I have had ; but, 
Wilhelm Mencke, you shall never have the 
handliog of Jonas Huntington’s money.” 

The man looked astounded at this revelation. 

“ How did you know anything abou: Jonas 
Huntington’s money,” he demanded, flushing 
angrily. ‘‘I believe you are a wizard ; bus, oh! 
Isee!” he added suddenly, “I dropped that 
letter in your room—you read it, then slipped 
it over the door into the hali.” 

** Yea, I read it; so ‘- perceive I have dis- 
covered the secret of your kidnapping me,” 
Violet quietly returned. 

“Much good may it do you,” he retorted, 
gruffiy. ‘“*Now I wonder if [ can’t tell you a 
secret which you believe to be safely locked 
within your own breast— Violet, when shall 
we introduce you to the world as Mrs. Wallace 
Richardson—wife of the beggarly carpenter, 
= you so much admired a couple of years 


0 

A violent shock went through the young girl 
at the sound of that loved name, and with the 
knowledge that the secret of her marriage was 
known to these two, who had proved them- 
selves to be such bi ter enemies, when they 
should have been her best friends, 

She tried to reply—to ask how he had found 
it out, but could not—struggied for breath for 
a moment,for she seemed to be suffocating and 
then fell forward in a dead faint. 


(To be Continued, ) 





To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondence Columa” 
SarurDay Nieut Office.) 


Mona.—Impulsive, self-willed, resolute, merry and free - 
hearted. 

Nearnta.—This shows impulse, wilfulness, self-will and 
geuerosity. 

Gwenea —You are methodical, self-reliant, energetic 
and self-sufficient. 

Farmer. —This writing shows good intuition, self-reliance, 
















: iE MEDICINE | 
the WORLD|} 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 


The public invited to investigate personally. Pamphlets, 
Testimonials and advice free. Call or address Wm. 
Radam Microbe Killer Co, Limited, 120 King 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 
= _ Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 

ark. 











INViGVURALING 


LAVENDER 
ALTS 


REGD. 


Our readers who are in the 
habit of purchasing that deli- 
cious Perfume, ‘Crab Apple 
Bio: som,” of the Crown Perfum- 
ery Co., should procure also a 
bottle of their ‘“ Iavigorating 
Lavender Salts.” By leaving 
the stopper out for a few mo- 
ments a delightful perfume 
escapes, which freshens and 
purifies the air most enjoyably. 

Made only by THE 


Crown Perfumery Co., 172 New Bond St., London. 
Genuine only with Crown Stoppers az shown above. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


ISFREE 


| 
To examine, Cut this ad out and send to us | 
land we will send the Watch to you by ex- | 
press, C. O. D. (all charges prepaid), with- 

out paying one cent. You can examine | 
the watch at the express office and if you do 

not find it all and even more than we claim | 
for it, lenve it, and you are only out your | 



































time in looking at it. But if perfectly sat- 
isfactory, pay the express agent our 
speelal Cut Price of @5.98 and 
take the watch. No watch like this 
was ever advertised in a paper 
before. No such Bargain ever 
tm offered. This ts a Genuine GOLD 
wa PLATED WATCH, made of two 
heavy plates of 18 karat solid 
Geld over composition netal,and 












warranted inevery respect. it 
has solid bow, cap, crown and 


thumb pieces, beautiful bant- 



















ing style, elaborately engraved 
and decorated by hand, Joints, 
cap, crown, bezel and center 
are all accurately made, fitted 
and warranted. Beware of 
Imitations, Th» movement is 
a fine WALTHAM style, richly 
a” jeweled, quick train [1n,100 
beats per hour}, expansion bal- 
ance, patent pinion, patent escape- 
ment, full plate, beautifully fin- 
ished, accurately regulated and 
adjusted, and warranted an accurate 
time-keeper. A guarantee Is sent with 
each Watch. These watches are sold 


Gents or 


everywhere for $25.00, 


As a guarantee that this is the greatest bargain ever 
offered, that the watch is worth FAR more than the price 
asked, that nothing like this was ever offered before. We 
refer you to any WHOLESALE HOUSE IN TORONTO. 


16 HOURS. 
> rite 


Sears & CO., 112 YONGE ST., TORONTO, CANADA. 


9 GORDS IN 











BY ONE MAN. : 
Bend forfree illv-trated catalogue, showing testimonials 
from thonsands who have sawed from 5 to9 corde dally. 
It saws down trees, folds like a poo\et-knife, weighs only 





General Debility 
Liver Complaint 
Kidney Disease 
Female Complaints 


Spinal Diseases 
Nervour Complaints 
Urinary Diseases 
General Ill-Health 
CHALLENGE. 

We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current is under the control of the patient as com- 
pletely as this, We can use the same belt on an infant 
that we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of 
cells, The ordinary belts are not +o. 

WE ALWAYS tEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 

Other belte have been in the .oarket for five and ten 
years longer, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 
factured and sold than all other makes combined. The 
people want the best. 

All persons desiring information regarding the cure of 
ACUTE, CHRONIC and NERVOUS DISEASES please in- 
close SIX (6) CENTS and write for Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE O VEN ELECTRIC BELTCO. 


71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 
Mention this paper. 


LABATT’S NEW BRAND 


ALE ALE ALE 


We bave on hand and fully matured a large supply of 
LABATTS EXTRA STOCK ALE in pints ad quarts, 
which we offer to the public and the trade at very close 
pr ces. 

This special brand is very old ‘and of extra fine quality, 
brewed from best malt. English and Bavarian hops used 
in every brew, and is equal, if not superior, to any im- 
portedales. Place your Xmas orders early and avoid dis- 
apvointment. See that every bottle is labelied LABATTS 
EXTRA STOCK 

Can be obtained from all Wine Merchants and at first- 
class hotels generally. 


Ask for Labatt'’s Extra Steck 


JAMES GOOD & CO. 


JEWELL &: HOWELL 


RESTAURANT 





56, 58 and 60 Colborne Street 


TORONTO 


The Bar supplied with the Best 
Wines ; the Table with every luxury. 








* Worse? Did you take more ont the letter b bef the last Uecti h i d | 6 44 1b il ried on shoulder, One man can saw more 
night?” e letter 0ox ore e@ last collection, the | order, vanity, and loquacity. os ORY carr on ¢ ’ Se means Evin 
= Perhaps so, Won’t you get up and fix me | first delivery of the morning had brought it to | spasms.—You are flippant, careless, energetio, original, eee ene iereer cined machine to carry ¥ foot = 


something warm to drink?” pleaded Mrs, 
Mencke, appareutly in great distress. 


her husband, as she intended it should. 
It was brief, but to the point, reading as 


unselfish and hasty-tempered. ; ae 
Giesy.—You are orderly, energetic, self-willed, hasty- 


saw. No duty to pay, we manufacture in Canada. First 
order secures the agency. FOLDING SAWING MACHINE 
CO., 903 to 311 So. Canal St., Chicago, 1). 
















If suffering from any 
kind of headache take 


Violet immediately arose and dressed herself, | follows : tempered and unostentatious. ' 
and, under her sister's directions, prepared ‘“B. M. has just seen the advert'sement ; she | Tus Eums.—Generosity, candor, self-reliance and ami- HOFFMAN'S _ 
something for her to take. But she appeared | oan be found at No. 114 0n the same street. V, | ability are shown in this writing. HARMLESS HEADACHE 


to gain no relief from the iou, for she con- 
tinu -d to moan, and seemed very ill. 

** You need a doctor, Belle,” the young girl 
Oa Ido. I sent oe before you awoke 
—h- wiil be here oy and br. 

You sent for one before I awoke !” repeated 
Violet, in astonishment. “f did not know 
that you had been up. Why did you not call 
me and let me wait upon you? 

“I did not like to wake you, you seemed so 
tired last nizht and were sleeping so quietly. 
But you wilt nor leave me until I am better, 
wilt you, Violet?” the woman concluded, 

rafrily. 
. Or coueee nor,” Violet responded, unsus- 
piciously. “I will remai: uotil you get relief; 
but | must write a nore to Mr, Lawrence and 
tell him where I am—he +hali snot be kept in 
su-pense any longer ab: ut me.’ 

Well, ee will find paper, pens, and ink on 
the mantel, and you cansend it out by the 
doctor to be mailed,” Mrs, Mencke replied, a 
peculiar smile curling hec lips, 

* Violst sat down at once to write her note, 
telling Mr. Lawrence so nething of what had 
happened during the last three or four weeks, 
bot saying she might not be able to leave ,her 
sister fur a day or two if she should continue 

he iL 
© nis oceunied her longer than she had in- 
tended it should for «he forgot herself while 
writing; but it was finished at last, and then 
she proceeded to get her sister and herself some 

-akfas’.* 

a being used to such work it took her con- 
siderable time, and it was after nine o'clock 
when they partook of their meal. 

Then Mra, Mencke, pretending to be more 
comfortable, said she would have on her wrap- 
per and sit up while Violet made her bed. 
nia was done, and the room neatly put in 
order, when steps-were heard ascending the 


is with her and has related various matters. 
Come as soon after receiving this as possible.” 


The man was amazed as well as overjoyed at 
this unexpected “luck,” as he considered it, 
for he would not only recapture his bird, but 
he also felt sure from the tenor of his wife's 
communication, that she suspected something 
of the nature of his plans, aud was willing to 
help him carry them out, 

Is was very strange, he thought that she 
should be almost within a stone’s throw of 
him, while he had been so long seeking her. 
Ic was evident, too, that she was notin the 
most flourishing condition, or she would not 
be living in that localisy ; but if he could suc- 
ceed in carrying out his scheme, they would 
both scon be living in affluence again. 

This scheme was much as Mrs. Mencke sus- 
pected—he meant to get possession of Violet's 
fortune through her, with the intention of 
skipping for Canada immediately after ; taking 
the young girl with them if she would go, if 
not she might go back to the wealthy banker 
and finally discover her husnand if she could. 

He made a hasty breakfast, and then set out 
at once for the number given in the letter, 
where, as we already know, Violet herself 
opened the door to give him entrance. 

He chuckled audibly, and shook his portly 
sides with inward laughter at the poor girl's 
undisguised terror and aversion upon seeing 
) so, my pretty runaway, you thought 

ou bad escaped out of the snare of the fowler, 
hid you?” he remarked, with @ coarse laugh, 
as he pushed his way into the room and shut 
the door after him; then turning to his wife, 
who was sitting in a rocker before the stove, 
he said in an indifferent, off-hand way : 

** Well, Belle, old girl, how are you t—a trifle 
under the weather, I judge, both physically 
and financially. We have both had rather 





Jona — You are probably generous, merry, careless, self- 
willes and posses-ed of decided tact. 

Lema:—Energeti«, methodical, loquacious. of good prac- 
tical ability and a fair amount of reserve. 

Miexcx.—This shows a restless, dissatisfied disposition, 
with some tender:ess and much impulse. 

Pansy R.—Order, pride, generosity and decision. Prac- 
tice to improve the first and take charity in big doses for 
the second. 

Srauua.—The name you have chosen means ‘‘a star.” 
Your band-writing marks a rather indecisive disposition 
You may be energetic, but you have not good executive 
ability.: 2 Sais 

Juanrra.—What a fine opinion you have of the sex my 
friend, but after ali you are about right. Your writivg 
shows to me some vauity, resolution, ambition, a littie 
selfishness and a great deal of indepeadeave of thought. 

Nancy Las.—It must have been overlooked, as some are 
liable to be, especially when sent inon scrspiof paper 
wi bh a half-dozen others This shows erratic temperament, 
lack of order, decision, some selfishness and an overly 
sensitive nacure. 7 % a 

Aveora Lxeiau.—Prudence, precision, hauteur, self- 
esteem and seif-rediance. The enclosed specimen is not 
large enough to reveal -ny chasacteristi 6 aad besides an 
autograph tells very lictle. Ask your friend to write a 
half-pae note, and I wili gladiy do my bess with it. 

Magers SuLLivAN.—I am very glad you like th» columa 
and that you have received any hints from it. Your writ 
1 ¢ shows irresolution, some vanity, @ high-reaoching am- 
bition, self-will, and @ rather cympathetio nature. Flor- 
ence’s writing {s eo very like youre that I etroagly suspect 
you of tryiny to play « joke oo me. , 

.— You owe a call after the evening's entertaisment. 
ques aan merely assuring you that it would be a pleasure 
to continue the acquaintance, which of course you will ie 

eased to do usder the circumstances. Your writi g 
shows reserve, dislike of ostentation, delibsrasive action, 
some coldness and a great deal of self-reliance. 

Vera —You dear sympathetio little corre«pondent. I do 
not mind telling you that some letters are horrible, but 
this morning they haveall been nice, and I feel esther 
good-hum: red than otherwise, ro will read your writing 
now. Ie shows candor, courege, swiftness in arriving at 
decisions, some generosity, mirth and a great deal of 
earnestness, 


TNE 


NEVER 
0 apes 


| 
| 
now, it's YOUR ONLY CHANCE. Address, | 
1 
1 
| 
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Cold in the Head and Catarrh in allits 
blages. 
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HEALING. 


Instant Relief, Permanent 
Cure, Failure Impossible. 


Many so-called diseases are simply 
symptoms of Catarrh, such as lvad- 
ache, partial deafness, losing sense of 
amell, ‘oul breath, hawking and spit- 
ting, na’ general Sealing of de- 
bility, eve. If you are troubled with 
any of these or hindred symptoms, 

our have Catarrh, and should lose no 

me in ;rocuring a bottle of Nasau 
Bato. warned in time, neglected 
cold ta head results in Catarrh, fol- 
lowed by omeamee n and death. 
Nasat Bacto is sold by all druggis' 
or will be sent, post paid, on receipt o 
price (60 cents and $1.00) by ad 
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i CURE FITS! GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 
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i MEAN ARADICAL CURE. I have made the disease of Fits, 


bave them return 







MAKE THE TRIAL. 


It will only cost 25 cents 
for » box and eannot hurt 


They do not aflect the bowels 





LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 








Epilepsy or Faliing Sickness a life-long study. | warrant my remedy to Cure the 
anon cases. ieneune otaen have failed is no veaken for not now a cure. Send at 


ence for a trentise and a Free Bottie of my 


Post Office. It costs you nothing tor a trial, and it will cure you 


infallidie amy, S wo Sagres and 
—H. G. ROOT, 


M.C., Branch Office, 186 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTO. 
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CHAPTER XX. 


**FOUL PLAY!” 

Foul play! Those had been Keith's words to 
Marjorie in the letter that had come to her as 
a beam of sunshine in the midst of darkest 
night: 

Ail the neighborhood was ringing with the 
same cry ; but when it was used oy Keith, and 
when by the popular voice, the words meant 
something totally dissimilar. The more the 
young man thought over the occurrences of | 
the tragedy, the more convinced did he bi come 
that it was not Cedric who had struck the 
blow which hid caused Adamy’ dearb, even 
though he might have been in the cottage that 
night, even though he might have had some 
di-pute with Mervyn there, 

But whatever Keith might think or surmise, 
his ha ds were ticd forthe presxe: t na fashion , 
that was sufficiently exa-perating; for the only | 
two people who might ve able to throw any | 
light uvon tne subject were absolutely iucapac- 
itated fro:n doing se. 

The tirst of these was Mervyn, who lay in so 
critical a state that conversation was impos- 
sible, while any communication of an exciting 
nature was strictly probib'ted. 

Mr. Hunt’s orders were severe. The viscount 
was for a long time to come to be kept in abso- 
lute ignorance of the events of the momentous 
night. He was not to hear of his servant's 
death, of the warrant against Cedric, or that 
any crime had been committed at all. He was 
much too weak to ask questions, or to seek to 
know anythiog about events when he had no 
notien that anything of a stirring character 
had occurred. He knew that some accideut 
had befallen himself, but he had asked no 
questions. Indeed, the effort of speech was 
still so great that he avoided all unnecessary 
words. 

Mervyn, though he had seldom been ill, had 
not much stamina about him, and he had been 
more out of health of late than he or anyone 
suspected. As a natural consequence this | 
severe wound received had toid heavily upon | 
him, and though at notime after the first few 
heurs was bis life in immediate danger, yet 
extreme care had to be taken of him, and every 
kind of exertion or excitement avoided. | 

Keith, therefore, was quite debarred from 
making any inquiries of his brother or of im- 
parting any confidences to him ; and the other 
person whom he desired to cross-question— 
noue other than Dinah Boyes—was lying raving 
in high fever, with the prospect of a mind | 
greatly weakened and impaired even if she did 
recover her senses, 

But though Keith was much handicapped by 
all this, he was in no whit daunted. He prose- 
cuted bis search with all imaginable zeal, and 
in course of time followed the general example | 
and made a confidante of Patricia. 

Patricia was at this time much at Eagle’s 
Craz. It was very plain toall beholders that 
her visits to the viscount’s bedside gave him 
pleasure, and that he looked for her and ex- 
pected to see her from time to time. Her first 
entrance to the sick room was made hy a kind 
of accident ; but he seemed to miss her pres- 
ence if she did not come, and as she was Mil- 
dred's greatest friend, and had known him | 
since childhood, even Lady Barbara generally 
rather a martinet where etiquette and pro- | 
priety were concerned, saw no reason why she 
should not go iu for a few minutes atati .e, 
to say a few cheerful words, or to take him 
some little delicacy which had been ordered, 
which he was much less reluctant to swallow 
from her hands than from those of any other 
person, 

In fine, she was too valuable an ally to be set 
aside, and Mr. Hunt sometimes said with a 
smiie that she was the best tonic he could pre 
scribe. His patient ate and slept better after 
he had had a visit from Miss Richmond. 

Keith generally walked home with her when 
she returned to her house, for her days were 
mainly spent with Mildred during this period 
of anxiety. Oue evening he followed her in, 
and sat with her over their afternoon tea, glad 
that Gerald was nowhere about, as what he 
wished to say was for the sister alone. 

Patricia gave him his opportunity by asking: | 

** No news of Cedric, I suppose?” 

**No; Ido not expect any.” 

** You think he has escaped the country ?” 

*“*No; [think he is dead. 

She started, and looked fixedly at him. 

** You think?” 

‘* Wait a moment, please,” interrupted Keitb. | 
** Will you tell me firsts what you think about | 
all this, and then I will unfold my version?” 

Patricia looked into the fire very thought- 
fuily. 

**Lam more perplexed about it than I have 
ever been by anything before; but I do think 
that Cedric was there that night.” 

**So do J.” 

“And that he assaulted Mervyn in some 
way?” 

*I am not sure of that, but it is possible.” 
‘**But I cannot believe that he killed the 
man.” 

= Nor . 

** And that is the puzzle; for it was Cedric’s | 
knife—I am sure of that. and both wounds | 
were inflicted by it. Oh, Keith, I cannot bear 
to think about it. It is all so dreadful, I can | 
see no light upon it at all. Do tell me what | 
you think.” | 

| 
' 
| 
| 





*I am going to do so; but mind, Patricia, 
this is all in confidence. I can do nothing till 
I can talk to Mervyn, and that may not be for 
weeks. But I have made some discoveries on 
my own eee discoveries, perhaps ; 
yet they form links in the chain. Some people 
would scoft at me, but I don’t think you will.” 

*T am sure I shall not. I cannot bear to | 
suspect Cedric. Do you mean that you think 
you can clear him?” 

**T have hopes of being able, if not to prove, | 
at least to set on foot a theory which will | 
show that he may have been a victim, not a | 
criminal.” 

“Oh, Keith. And you said just now you 
thought he was dead.” 

“Yes, and I think so still. Listen, and I 
will explain. First, I am going to beg the | 
whole question, and ask you to listen to a 
purely imaginary story of my own. Do you 
- bject to that?” 


* Not at all.” only room for one idea in their heads at once— 
“You know that tor long enough I have ex- | and that idea just now is Cedric.” 


cted some kind of an attack to be made upon 
ervyn. I have heard more, perhaps, than 
anyone of the ill-feeling raised by his reforms 


in the minds of those who were detected in | part of the puzzle. This is no ordinary clumsy 


their frauds, and of late this ill-feeling has 
been steadily gathering head, till some ¢ xplo- 
sion was inevitable.” 

“IT know you always said so.” 


“I did; [ warned him, and others warned | hood whom one could dignify by the name of a 
. clever rogue? Anyone who would have at 


once the wit and the hardihood to carry outa 
s indifference to physical danger, | diabolical crime with diabolical cunning ?”’ 





him too.’ 
“We did, 
‘Mervyn 

which has been one of his characteristics 


that very evening.” 


through life, made him easy to deal with, | sion had crossed Patricia's face, that Keith, 


Some plot was laid by which he should be |! 
cajoled into the wood, and there set upon. But | 


|}improbable than the other, 


|} terous absurdity. 


ing. Keith's eyes were on the fire. 


RESERVED. 


—or the thing may be a clear forgery, though 
that’s a far fetched idea,” 

** But Cedric kept the appointment.” 

* Yes, and that’s another puzzie—you know 
I haven't got my case clear yet. Che only thing 
I can think cf is that part of the scheme might 
be concoc ed at Musgrave Towers. You know 
they hsd a fellow in their pay stirring up strife. 
Cedric might have bsen worked upon to write 
the letter, just to lure Mervyn to the place. Of 
course he wouldn't be in the plot—and one can 
hardly believe he would be sucha vaby. The 
leter is a puzz'e both ways I admit,” 

‘*Sk p'the letter, and go on,” 

* Weil, Mervyn goes to the cottage with 
Adams-—it seems as though he had a suspicion 
that a trap might be laid. He goes in, and the 
man waits outside. That is plain enough. 
But the presence of ahother witness discon- 
certs the lyers-in-wait who have planned the 
attack upon Mervyn—possibly when Cedric 


| shall have gone ; so Adams is quietly murdered 


whilst the ocher two are talking.” 

Pa ricia looked dou* fal, but said nothing. 

** Now as to what went on inside the cottage, 
Ican't profess to say. LIonly do assert that 
Mervyn was not the only man there who was 
burt.” 

** What makes you say that?” 

**The quantity of biood that had been shed. 
If you had seen the place as I first saw it. you 
would not wonder at what [ say. It was likea 
shambles. I don’t want to terrify you, Pat- 
ricia ; but if Mervyn had Jost all the biood that 
was soaking into that floor, he would have 
been a dead man before we reached him.” 

** You did pot say so at the inques~.” 

**No; fact is. 1 was rather upset by it all, 
and I did not get full possession of my senses 
just at first. These ideas came gradualiy 
afrerwards, Well, [ will come back to that 
later, and tell you how I have pretty well 
proved now wha? at first was mere suspicion. 
Grant my point for a moment that Mervyn 
was not the only man injured, the next ques 
tion is who was the other victim ?” 

** One of the assailants?” 

** Possibly ; but I believe that it was Cedric. 
I believe that he and Mervyn were surprised 
whilst they were in the cottage together ; that 
one was stunned and wounded, and left for 
dead, and that the other was carried away and 
buried, and his knife left as wi‘ness to the 
criume. They took advantage of his presence to 
shield themselves, and by a little ingeuious 
contrivance managed to lec the guilt, in appear- 
ance at least, fasten upon hit.’ 

Patricia lookee up quickly, 

‘Ir sounds just at the outset rather more 
I don’t know 
whether or not to say I hope you are right.” 

“If Cedric had been alive he would have 
com forward.” 

**Tnat is what I fee).” 

‘If he had been merely injured, we should 
have heard of it some way or another. I be- 
lieve that he was taken and thrown iuto the 
sea at ebb tide, and that nothing more will 


| ever be heard of him again.” 


‘*That is better than that he should suffer 
the extreme penalty of the law. ° 

*True ; but he would never dothat. It wae 
not his band that struck down Adams, or 
wounded Mervyn; I am as certain of it as if I 
possessed the proofs.” 

‘“* What set you thinking of all this?” 

“T willtell you. You know I always hada 
taste for dabbling in science and all that kind 
of thing? Well, I don’t know if you have 
observed lately how wan and white Mervyn 
has been looking?” 

‘**T have.” 

“I had a sort of idea that he was getting 
anaemic—that there was something wrong 
with his blood, you know—and since I have 
had the chance of doing so, I have examined it 
carefuily under the microscope, and have dis- 
covered that it is wanting in red particles, and 
differs from the ordinary blood of a perfectly 
healthy person. Now some of the blood that 
Was spilied upon that night has none of this 
deticiency that I note in Mervyn's. I have had 


| the curiosity to make several experiments, 
| always with the sameresult, People may laugh 


if they like; but there were two men wounded 
in that cotteg>.” 

** But why Cedric?” 

“Because for one thing, Mervyn was un- 
armed; and Hunt and I both believe he was 
stunned by that blow on the head before he was 
wounded at all, so that he never could have 
had the knife in his hand at all; and though 
Cedric may have used it in self defence, he 
must have been killed or mortally wounded, or 
he would have appeared to answer for himself. 
You think tne argument inconclusive? So it is 
at present; but I mean to find the missing 
links in time. The fact that that girl was halt 
killee the same night, proves that mischief was 
abroad on alj hands. To talk as if Cedric pur- 
sued and knocked herdown! It's a prepos- 
Besides, he would have 
other fish to fry if all they suppose was true.” 


“T thought of that myself. Oh, Keith, if it 


| is as you say—oh, I don’t know which is most 


terrible! lt is impossible to believe Cedric 
guilty; but to have him out of the way like 
that—and his memory stained for ever. It is 


| too cruel.” 


Keith was standing looking down into the 
fire very intently. 

‘* His memory shall not be stained for ever. 
I will take care of that.” 

** What can you do?” 

* | must wait till I can talk to Mervyn, and 
till that girl recovers her senses, I am certain 
we shall get more light then.” 

**Do you suspect anyone?” 

** My suspicions are too vague to be trusted ; 
but I know there was a pilot. If evidence 
against Cedric had not been so overwhelming, 
that would have come out atthe inquest. As 
it was, nothing was thought of but the knife 
and di-guise, and all that, and he was con- 
demned on circumstautial « vidence.” 

**“Where are the men who were plotting 
against him?” 

**Some are sti l here ; but one or two fellows 
who seemed tv be in the thick of the plot lat- 
terly have vanished since the eventful night. 
If our rustic pol ce were a little sharper that 
ought to set them thinking; but they have 


* And the di«guise?” 
**May have been part of the fraud. Some 
very clever head has been at work. That is 


viveeey of the rustic boor.” 
Patricia suddenly looked up, but said noth- 


** Ig there anyone, Patricia, in this neighbor- 


Such a startled look as of horror and repul- 


ooking down at her, was astonished. 
* What i« it?” he asked, quickly. “ Speak, 


as these fellows could not well invite him | Patricia! What has come iuto your head ¢” 


themselves they got wind of an appointment 
with Cedric, and took advantage of that.” | 
** Bat the letter—how could they know of it?" | 


Her jips were pale, her eyes dilated; it 
eemed as if a word trembled on her tongue 
hat she was afraid to utter. He bent his 


“That is a puzzle—indeed the letter is a | head, and just caught the whispered name: 


great perplexity. altogether, for so far as I 
know there was po real ill-feeling between 
them, though they have let the world think so, 


pompous way if he had thought that Mervyn 
alone would read the letter. He might, know- 


“Mr. Vansittart!” 
* Ah!” and Keith suddenly drew himself up 


again to his full height. ‘That is Miss S-, 


ugly stories used to be circulated? Patricia, 
what do vou mean? What makes you look 
like that?” 


| 
| 
| 
Cedric never would have written in that | Cyr's guardian—the man about whom such 
j 
| 


ing his careleas ways, have desired to appear 
consistent, in case someone else should read it 


“I do not know. I am nervous—foolish— ' 
































and I always did distrust and fear that man.” 
“But the motive! Why Cedric is in love 


with Miss St. Cyr, and a capital match to boot; 


, 
and she, if looks say anything, half in love 
herself.” 

“ Ah, yes, Keith, can you not see? Itis just 
that. dric and she are in love—and I believe 
Mr. Vansittart wants her for himself. Cedric 
is the obstacle in his way.” 

Keith stood very still, looking down at, the 
carpet at his feet. Presently he drew a long 
breath. 

“ Then it isas I thought. Foul play, indeed! 
And a clever villain at the bottom. But I will 
unmask him yet—I swear it!” 


CHAPTER XXL. 
A NIGHT OF TERROR. 


Corona was awakened in the dead of the 
night by astrangesound. Inthat silent house, 
that even the fa‘s seemed to shun, any kind of 
noise was startling, and on this particular 
night there was something strangely weird in 
the muffled and ex raordinary sounds that 
aroused the girl from slumber, ‘ 
| All that day she had been oppressed as by 

the weight of impending ill. A strange haunt- 
ing fear hung over her. She had a presen'i 
ment as of coming woe. In vain she had tried 
to shake it off, every hour it had deepeaed, 
until it seemed fairly to crush her down, and 
as evening had drawn op, with fog and cheer- 
less darkness, she had felt as if she could 
endure her terrors no longer. 

But in this gloomy house there was no es- 
cape. Less and less liberty was accorded to 
the sisters. There was always some reason- 
able excuse—the weather or Corona’s health, or 
the lameness of one of the horses, and the 
impossibility of replacing it quickly—it was all 
one what was said, the fact alone remained ; 
the girls were hardly allowed to stir out from 
morning to night, and never permitted to go 
farther than the sancs where a watch could be 
kept on their movements. It was considered 
much more prudent to keep within the shelter 
of the garden wails, where the winds couid not 
buffet them, and wrere they were always witk- 
in easy reach of home. Since one luckless 
Sunday morning, when Corona had turned 
faint in church, they were dissuaded even froin 
that exercise, and it was now more than a fort- 
night since the girls had seen Cedric, or had a 
line of any kind from him, 

Small wonaer was it then that Corona grew 
sad, and white, and frail, or that she easily fella 
prey to feaiful and avxious thought. Save for 
the effort she made on a-count of Maidie she 
would have been more depressed than she was, 

But this sudden awakening after her day of 
nervous terrors seemed a sort of climax. She 
sat up in bed and gazed about her with wide, 
terrified eyes. A dim light burned in the room. 
Maidie slept the sound, dreamless sleep of 
childhood in a bed in the opposite corner. She 
was not disturved in her slumbers, partly be- 
cause they were deep and healthy, partly be- 
cause the strange noise, whatever it was, ap- 

| peared to be directly behind the panelling at 
Corona’s bed head. 

The girl's heart beat so wildly that for a few 
moments she could hardly listen for the clangor 
in her ears; but as she became convinced 
that the noise was not absolutely in the room, 
and that her door was securely locked and 
boited, she stilled the wild tumult of her first 
terror, aud strained her ears to listen, and to 
tury and discover what it was that was passing 
in the house. 

By the sound alone she would have said that 
there was something being dragged up a stair- 
case by bearers hardly strong enough for their 
task, but then there was no staircase in that 
part of the house, and even if there had been 
nobody ever came upstairs. 

Tne noise came nearer ; it was all so strange 
and so real that Corona almost lost her fear in 
her intense curiosity. With her ear pressed to 
a cr<vice in the panelling, she heid her breath 
to listen. Could it be possible that some dark 
secret was about to be revealed to her? Had 
she not always felt that there was some hidden 
mystery shrouded in this strange old house? 

Was that a human voice speaking in a sort 
of panting whisper ?7—and what was that other 
sound? Is was like a groan of pain. 

Beads of moisture stood on Corona’'s brow; 
but she stood rooted to the spot, divided be- 
tween excess of terror and a resolute resolve to 
get to the bottom of this mystery. 

Just on the other side of the wall (as it 
seemed) a halt in proceedings appeared to be 
made; the dragging sound ceased for a few 
moments, and was succeeded, she fancied, by 
a iow murmur of voices; but the throbbing of 
the blood in all her pulses made t difficult for 
her to be certain on this point. Then after 
three or four minutes’ cessation there came 
once more the dragging sound, together with 
another groan, this time more audibie than be- 
fore; and at the sound of it Corona’s heart 
gave a wild throb, though she could not have 
said why; and the noises went slowly up and 
up and up right above her head, and were 
gradually lost in the empty rooms above, 

Corona, who had risen from her bed to listen, 
now crept back, shaking in every limb. Maidie 
had slept through it ail, as Corona might per- 
haps have ,done had her bed been differently 
placed, yet hardly had the strange sounds died 
away iu silence, before the child woke with a 
scream of terror, and started up in bed, point- 
ing with outstretched hand as if at some grisly 
phantom. 

‘“*Oh, look! look!” she gasped; ‘ Lord 
Mervyn! Cedric! They have killed them! 
They have killed them! Oh, don't! don’t! 
don’t!” 

Corona’s arms were about her instantly. 
Maidie clung to her in a perfect agony of 
terror, with words on her lips of blood and 
— that made the elder sister’s blood run 
cold. 

It was long before Maidie could be roused to 
understand that it was only a dreadful dream, 
She sat upin bed pushing the hair out of her 
eyes and trembling still as she looked round 
-her, as if terrified yet at what she might see. 

**Oh, Corona! Corona! wasitadream? Oh, 
I thought I saw it all!” 

‘What, dearest?” 

Maidie shivered, and held Corona’s arm yet 
closer round her as she cowered down. 

“Oh, i don’t know. I can’t remember. It 
was so dreadful! Lord Mervyn and Cedric— 
they were murdering them. Uncle Andrew 
was there. On, Corona, say itisn’t true! Say 
it’s alla dream!” 

‘*Of course it is a dream, darling—a hurried 
nightmare. Do not tremble so, my sweet. You 
are awake now; you see where you are; I am 
with you. There is nothing to make you 
afraid.” 

“It seems as if it had really happened. I 
saw it, Corona—I know I did!” 

**Come and lie in my bed, dearest, and go to 
sleep and forget all about it. A bad dream 
always seems real till morning comes.” 

“On, the blood!” said the child, shivering, 
as she put one Ifttie bare foot out of . 
‘*Corona, you are sure it is not running over 
the floor?” The child’s eyes were full of 
horror. 

Corona, alarmed at the look upon her face, 
lifted her bodily in her arms and carried her 
across to her own larger bed, where,!ying down 
beside her and holding her closely in her arms, 
she soothed her at last to sleep, although her 
own eyes were not closed throughout that 
long, strange night. 

Maidie only slept restlessly; and often woke 
with a start oracry, as if scme darkness or 
horror yet rested upon her: but no other 
sound broke the silence of that room. Once 
Corona started with a beating beart, fancying 
for a moment that a woman’s dress or garment 
had just swept along the cther side of the 
wall; but the sound was so faint and so tran- 
sient, that it bad passed before she could be 
certain it had ever existed; and she was lefc 
with her own thoughts for companions. 

As she Jay in bed, with Maidie clasped in her 
arms, waiting for the tardy winter dawn, she 
was trying to make out the construction of 
the house and to settle in her own mind ex- 
actly what was on the other side of that wall. 
As has before been said, she had not any great 

































organ of locality, and seldom troubled her 
head over such questions; yet she was per- 
fectly familiar by this time with the construc- 
tion of the rooms in which she lived, and little 
by little she made out exactly how things 
were, and by daylight verified the accuracy of 
her discoveries, which can be best indicated by 
the subjoined diagram : 
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Hitherto Corona had believed, without really 
having thought about the matter, that the 
housemaid's closet filled all the space upon the 
left side leading from their rooms to the stair- 
case. It was empty now, and their boxes and 
various other things stood there, and it was a 
convenient repository for any aricle not in 
daily use; but until to-day the girl had never 
troubled her head to note that the ample cup- 
board did not extend so far back as the wall of 
their bedroom, and that there was thus a space 
left of about eight feet square between that 
wall and the wall of the closet. This discovery 
she made, however, early the following day, 
and then arose the startling question: What 
was the reason for that vacant space? and, 
What lay within it? 

Tnere was no opening into it, either from her 


room, or from the lobby, or from the cupboard. | 


She very soon found that out. She would not 
oisturb Maidie by imparting to her a word of 
her fears and perplexities, for the child still 
looked pale and nervous, and though the mem- 
ory of the dream seemed to have faded, she 
was in no state to be agitated with impunity. 
Corona thought that if she could only see Ced- 
ric once again, or even Lord Mervyn, she would 
confide to them the secret ot those blocked vp, 
topmost rooms and this space which had been 
the scene of some strange doings the previous 
night. Perhaps they might know, or at ieast 
be able to suggest scme explanation cf the 
mystery—at least, it would be a relief to feel 
that somebody knew it. She had seen Cediic 
occasionally since the discovery of the walled 
up door, but he always had had so much to 
say that she had never recollected to tell him 
of it. But she would do so now—for she 
uessed there was a connection of some kind 
etween those rooms and the sounds that had 
disturbed her the previous night, and she felt 
she should know no real peace of mind in that 
house until the mystery were solved, 
Both sisters looked pale and wan at the 
breakfast table that day, though no comment 
was passed upon it, and the meal progressed 
almost in silence. 
At luncheon time, however, things were 
different. Mr. Vansittart entered late, with a 
look upon his face that bespoke some excite- 
ment, and more interest than he habitually 
showed in anything. 
‘““My dear Pauline, have you heard the 
news¢” 
‘**News? How should I? What news ever 

comes here? I don’t wish to be bothered about 
other people’s affairs.” 

** But really this is a very shocking thing. 
The whole place is in a tumult. For my own 
part, [am not surprised, though affairs have 
sv taken a more ghastly turn than I ex- 
pected.’ 

** What is it, Mr. Vansittart?” asked Maidie, 
with whitening lips. 

** My dear child, do not look so terrified. It 
is nothing that greatly concerns us, though, as 
we know the people, one is naturally inte-ested. 
{t seems that an attack was made upon Lord 
Mervyn last night by some evil disposed person 
or persons, and his servant was killed, and he 
left for dead upon the spot.” 

Corona uttered an exclamation of horror. 
Maidie sat with her hands tightly pressed over 
her eyes. 

“Is he dead?” asked the elder sister in a 
waisper. 

**No; only badly wounded in the arm; but 
be lost so much blood before he was discovered 
thet he is in a very critical state.” 

**Oh, that blood!” said Maidie, shuddering, 
her hands still pressed over her eyes. Then, 
looking up, she asked, in an awe-struck 
whisper : 

** And Cedric?” 

Mr. Vansittart started, and his face changed 
slightly, Corona gave her little sister a warn- 
ing gisece, for er were not in the way of 
speaking thus familiarly of Cedric in his pres- 


ence. 

** Cedric?—Cedric Musgrave? Why do you 
bring in his name, my dear child?” 

‘*Wasn’t he there?” 

Maidie still spoke in a sort of whisper, with 
eyes wide as if from terror. Her ardian 
looked at her suspiciously ; so did Miss Van- 
sittar’. 

“Why do you think that, my love? What 
have you heard about it?” 

** Nothing.” 

**Maidie had a bad dream last night,” ex- 
plained Corona. ‘‘She cannot remember it, 
but it was about Lord Mervyn and Mr. Cedric 
Musgrave and a murder. aidie sometimes 
does dream of things that have happened 
before she knows of them. This is why she 
asks. We have not heard a word.” 

Mr. Vansittart’s eyes regarded the sisters 
narrowly, but he seemed totally reassured by 
the -crutiny. 

**Lhops that Mr, Cedric Musgrave will be 
able :o show that he was elsewhere at the 
time of the murder. I have no doubt that he 
will find no difficulty in clearing himself when 
he thinks fit to appear.” 

Corona turned very pale. 

* Clearing himeelf ?’ 

**Yes; for at present some little suspicion 
bangs on him in connection with the crime,” 

oe 7 

Corona caught herself up before she had 
uttered more than the single interjection, but 
her face was less under control; she changed 
one rapidly, and pressed her hands closely to- 

ether. 
welt is doubtless a mere error—I have not 
been able to ascertain the grounds for the 
rumor; but people are talking of it all over, 
and search is being made everywhere.” 

** Search {—for what?” 

‘“*For Mr. Cedric Musgrave. He seems to 
have disappeared since last night.” 

eeete Sree of blood ebbed from Corona’s face, 
whilst Maidie uttered a low cry. 

“They have killed him, too. They have 
killed him, too! I saw it! I said so—Oh, 
Corona, I knew they had killed him!” 

Mr. Vansittart rose from his seat, and laid a 
hand firmly upon Maidie’s shoulder, His eyes 
had narrowed in a way his sister had only seen 
once or tw'ce in her life before, and which 
always boded mischief. 

“Child !” he said, in very clear, even tones, 
“‘you must control yourself. I cannot have 
such wild nonsense and folly talked at mv 
table. You are beside yourself, Whatdo you 
mean by going on like this?” 

She looked up at him too dazed with the 
feoene of her own thoughts to have any fear of 

im. 
. “Ifhe isnot dead, why can they not find 
im?” 

“If report says true, because he has an ex- 
cellent reason for flying, and leaving no trace 
behind. It is not an urcummon thing for 
son ¢ one to be missing after a murder. if he 
is innocent he will come forward and clear 
himself. If he does not—well, he must take 
the consequences.” 


ee 
—aentiensinpeenceenacesesteinie 





The girls rose simultanecusly from the table. 
They could touch no more food that day; and 
the presence of the Vansittarts was hate- 
ful to them. Suspicious glances were bent 
upon them as they passed together from the 
room ; but they neither knew nor cared, They 
bad other cares and fears, 

**Ob, Corona!” whispered Maidie in a whis- 
pt expressive of the most freezing horror, “it 
s Mr. Vansittart who has killed Cedric and 
hidden his body away! I knowit! I feel it in 
myself; but it will never, never be fcund out 
—and all the world will call Cedric a mur- 


derer !” 
(To be Continued.) 





“The Wabash Line 


Is the shortest and quickest route from Can- 
ada to Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Cali- 
fornia, Mexico and all points west and south, 
the only line running free reclining chair cars 
from Detroit to St. Louis and Kansas City. 
The Wabash runs the finest aleeping and chair 
cars in the world, Ask your nearest ticket 
agent for tickets via this route. J. A. Richard- 
son, Canadian Passenger Agent, 28 Adelaide 
street east. 





A Paralyzer. 


McGuffin (to librarian of the Young Men’s 
Christian Association)—Say, pop, I suppose 
you'll tell me it’s none of me business; but I'd 
like to know de name of der duck wot wrote 
do Krootzer Sonater. Kerrigan an’ meself has 
a little bet on it. Give us de straight tip;an 
dere’s a drink in it fer ye, see ?— Puck. 
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Can save half the ||} 
hord wearirg-out ||| 
toil of wash day ||| 
e:d be fresh and |; 

: strong. Can have |; |, 
clothes sweet, snowy-white, never | || 
yellow. Flannels not to shrink, cotton 
rot, nor hands chap, but softand white. 

Use the “Surprise” way. No boiling | | 
orscalding. Remarkable! Try it! | 
i) READ THE DIRCCTIONS ONTHE WRAPPER. 
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THE CANADA 
Sugar Refining Co. 


Montreal. ‘imites 





We are now putting up, expressly 
for family use, the finest quality of 


PURE SUCAR SYRUP 


not adulterated with Corn Syrup, 
in 2 Ib. cans with moveable top. 
For Sale by all Croccrs, PRICE i5c 





CARTERS 
ITTLE 
IVER 
PILLS. 


CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inc? 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate ‘he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so mony ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


AC 


{fs the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pilis cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Lirr.e Liver Pit. are very smal? 
and very easy to take, One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by 


CARTER MEDICINE 00., New York. 


mall Pil, Small Dose, Small Price 
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HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 





BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON 


Author of “ Maz,” “‘ That Dowdy,” ‘* Queen 
Bride,” Brownies Triump 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
“IT EXPLAINS EVERYTHING TO ME.” 


** Have you had your supper, Violet,” Mrs, 
Mencke asked. os her sister sat down by the 
tire. io -king«omewnhat pale and weary. 

“No; bus I am not bungrv, Belle, and [ 
think thas I will no at once to Mr. Lawrence’s, 
I know that he must have been terribly anxi- 
ous abous me ali these weeks and I want to 
re‘ieve him as svon as possible from suspense, 

A p-culiar gleam shot into Mrs Mencke’s 
eyes at this, 

‘““No, indeed, Violet, you must not go to- 
night; you are not ma very reputable portion 
of the city aud you could not go a block by 
your-elf without being insulted. You mast 
stay with me to-night—you are perfectly safe 
here—and take daylizht toreturn to your Fifth 
avenue prince.” 

Violet aid not exactly like the tone her sister 
adopted, for there was the suspicion of a sneer 
in those Jast words. But she saw that she was 
right—she knew there would be danger in 
going out alone and she might be miles from 
Fifth avenue. 
very much difference, so she decided to remain 
where she was. 

Mrs. Mencke prepared some tea and toast for 
Violet, and after this homble repast had been 
eaten, ihey sac at the table for a long time. 

Tnevo Violet, at the urgent solicitation of her 
sister. undressed and went to bed. In less 
than fi‘ceen minutes she was sleeping soundly ; 
but Mrs, Mencke, drawing the light nearer the 
fire, sat down to read her newspaper. 

It was not often that she had one, and now 
she greedily devoured its contents, beginning 
with the first page and reading every column. 
She did not even skip the advertisements, for 
she was always on the lookout for something 
to better her condition, and so, strangely 

enough, «he finully came upon this personal : 


ANTED —to arn the whereabouts of Mrs. B 
W M , formerly of Cincingati. She will ‘earn of 


something to ner advantage if she will confer with W. M., 


No 9 street, New York city. 
““Wilneim put that in the paper, and he has 











some deep -cneme in mind,” Mrs, Mencke 
mused, a keen look leaping into her eyes, 
*Violer said he wanted to fiad me; it must be 
something about this property she has been 
telling we arour and which he wants to get 
control of. Ah, I see his game now!” she 
ad‘ei, with some +xcitement “He heard 
abour this fortune and cried to find me, hoping 
to reap some benefit from the fact that I would 
inherit ir, Violet being dead, Then he met 
Violet, and rhat seemed likely to upset all his 
lans, -o he kidnapped her, intending to keep 
| our of sight until he cou!d get track of me 
and throagh me the control of the money. He 
robably wants a third fortune to squander, 
ike the other two; but new wisdom teeth are 
cut, fortunately, aud whatever I may po+sess 
hereafter will be ar my exclusive disposal. I 
may ne#d him, however. to help me in my 
plans, and I beti-ve I will answer this adver- 
tixem-nr. Iris a sham» that Jonas Hunting- 
ton should nave made Violet his sole heir—it 
isn’t fair, and I ehall not submit to such unjust 
rtiaiivy.” 
we bent a stealthy, vindictive look upon the 
sleeper on the bed, bat the fair girl was obli- 
vious of everything around her, and a ter 
pondering deeply for half an hour longer, she 
arose to get pn, ink and paper,and then wrote 
a brief note, which she seal-d and directed to 
her nhusband at the address he had given in 
the aivertise nent. 

This done, she burned the paper, then, muffl 
ing herse f in a heavy shawl, she s‘ole quietly 
from the room, taking her letter wih her. 

She was not absent more than ten minutes, 
and retired immenciately upon her return. 

‘The next moraing, when Violet awoke, her 
first thought was of her recovered freedom, 
while all che anxiety and depression of the pre- 
vious evening nad di-appear-d. 

The sun was shining cheerfally into the 
room, and she knew that the day was fair and 

ight. 
~—_ spirits arose as she thought of going 
back to Mr. Lawrence within a few hours, and 
to the delizhrful home from which she had 

so long absent. 
- ald she re‘urn to remain with him as his 
adoptei daughter? The question had never 
been decided and now, after her recent experi. 
ence, it forced itself Re her with more of 
n ever hb: fore. 

ee cae home-like and pleasant in his 
beautiful Futh avenue residence; it was > 
lightfui to be with one 80 kind and eS 
aud, vow that there was @ prorDscr of her -- 
ing money of her own and she would —, » 
dependent upon his bounty, she did not 8 : n 
so sensitively from giving nim a paren: s P _ 
in her regard, or from availiog herself of his 
protection. It seemed more desirable than 
ev-rsince Wilhelm’s recent persecution. 

Yous, she believed she should consent to the 
ad ption; and having settled this important 
question, she began to plan what pieasant 
tainus sne would do to make life enjoyable to 
her kind friend, and how much good she would 
try tu do with the meney that was coming to 
a her attention was soon distracted from 
these pleasant musings by groans from her 

ater 
on What is the matter, Belle?” she inquired, 


anxiously. . cs 
* O45, in afraid I'm worse this morning, 


s the paintive reply. 
by Gon ? Did you take more cold last 
night?” i 
** Perhaps so, Won't you get up and fix me 
something waim » drink A pleaded Mrs, 
encke, appareutly in great distress. 
yas (ammedtately arose and dressed herself, 
and. under her sister's directions, prepared 
something for herto take. But she appeared 
to gain no relief from the ion, for she con- 
tinu -d to moan, and seemed very ill. 
** You need a doctor, Belle,” the young girl 


gia’ Yes, Ido. I sent for one before you awoke 


—h»« wiil be bere by and br. 

: You sent for one before I awoke!” repeated 
Violet, in astonishment. “I did not know 
that you had been up. Why did you not call 
me and let me wait upon you? 

**T did not like 10 wake you, you seemed so 
tired last nizht and were supp ae Fo quietly. 
But you wilt nor leave me until I am better, 
wilt you, Violet?” the womau concluded, 

frily. 
oe cies not,” Violet responded, unsus- 
picivusly. “ I will remai : until you get relief; 
but | must write a nore to Mr, Lawrence and 
tell him where I oS ahews pet be kept in 
«pense any longer ab: ut me. 
ou AWell, pad will find paper, pens, and ink on 
the mantel, and you cansend it out by the 
doctor to be mailed,” Mrs. Mencke replied, a 
ular smile curling hee lips. 
Violet sat down at once to write her note, 
telling Mr. Lawrence so nething of what had 
happened during the last three or four weeks, 
bot saying she might not be able to leave ,ber 
sister for a day or two if she should continue 
he iL 
toes occupied her longer than she had in- 
tended it should for she forgot herself while 
writing: but it was finished at last, and then 
she preceeded to wet her sister and herself some 
ie uaed to such work it took her con- 
siderable time, ope ee ae nine o’clock 
they parrook of their meal. 
ee ihe Mencke, pretending to be more 
comfortable, said she would have on her wrap- 
per and ait up while Violet made her bed, 
Tnias was done, and the reom neatly put in 
order, when steps were heard ascending the 


A few hours could not pared a hot, dainty supper, arranged it tempt- 


Bess,” “ <4 | See emia “The Forsaken 


stairs, and presently there came a knock upon 
the door. 

“‘ The doctor,” said Violet, looking relieved, 
and hastened to let him in, when she suddenly 
found herself confronted by Wilhelm Mencke ! 

She uttered a low cry of dismay, then stood 
spell-bound by terror for a moment, gazing at 
him with a wild, frightened stare. 

The next she turned and faced her sister, all 
her spirit in arms, for she understood at once 
the treachery that had thus thrown her again 
into the power of her knavish brother-in-law. 

** Belle,” she cried, indignantly, ‘*you have 
betrayed me!” 


It was later than usual when Sarah returned 
to her charge that Tuesday afternoon, after 
putting her own home to rights, and, being 
very weary, she thought she would prepare 
Violet's supper before going upstairs and thus 
save herself one —— 

“The poor thing has been alone all the after- 
noon, and Ill get her something nice,” she 
thought ; and, ignoring her weariness, she pre- 


ingly upon a tray, and then mounted the stairs 
to Violet’s room». 

Upon reaching it and attempting to unlock 
the door, she found the key was missing. 

She was much surprised at this, for she 
never removed it from the lock when she left 
the house, and so she could only account for it 
by supposing that Mr. Mencke must be inside 
with his prisoner. 

She knocked on the door, 

There was no reply and no sound of voices 
within. 

‘*Miss Violet, are you asleep?” she called, 
for, seeing no light, she thougut perhaps she 
might have lain down for a nap. Still she 
could not account for the missing key. 

She knocked again louder, but all was silent, 
and becoming very much alarmed, she put her 
tray down upon the floor, sped through her 
own room to the other door leading into 
Violet’s, unbolted and threw it wide open, only 
to find the chamber empty. 

With a cry of dismay she rushed to the closet 
where the girl had kept her hat and ulster. 

That was also empty, and the woman grew 
deadly pale. Then it occurred to her that per- 
naps Mr. Mencke might have come himself 
during her absence, and taken Violet away. 

She tried to console herself with this ex- 
plana’ion, until, while moving about the room, 
her foot came in contact with the pincers, 
which Violet had left lying upon the floor near 
the door, and the sight of these explained 
everything to her. 

“ An, she’s a keen one,” she muttered, ‘‘ she 
nade that hole in the water-pipe hoping to get 
a@ chance to tell her story to the plumber; but 
when that failed she stole one of his tools to 
let herself ous with. What wiil Mr. Mencke 
say to it, I wonder,” 

She was not long left in doubt as to that 
gentleman’s opinion upon the subject, for she 
soon heard him come in, and hastened down to 
teli him what had happened. 

He was terribly angry, and did not hesitate 
to make it goverees by giving vent to the most 
violent oaths, bué Sarah was a high-spirited 
piece of humanity herself, and distinctly gave 
him to understand that, having been faithful 
and loyal to his cause, she would not meekly 
sub nit to abuse, for that she was in no way to 
blame, 

Sne told him what she suspected, showed 
him the pincers lying just where Violet bad 
l-ft them, and he was obliged to acknowledge 
that the girl had outwi: Soll thew. 

Then they tried to ascertain how she had got 
out of the house, They imagined that she 
must have left it by the basement door, since 
it was the 7 one that had not been 
securely fastened, and they found it partiall 
open, and did not once suspect that she h 
walked away over the top of the house. 

Wilhelm Mencke bestirred himself after that, 
and spent hours that evening trying to get 
trace of his recent captive; but no one had 
seen her on the street, neither had the police- 
man on that beat observed any such person as 
he described. 

After seeking in vain in that locality, he 
took a hack and drove with all possible speed 
to Fifth avenue, hoping to learn whether Violet 
had returned to Mr. Lawrence—he naturally 
suppoxed that she would go directly home. 

He hung about the house for an hour or two 
without seeing any one come out or go in; but 
at last he heard the front door open, and pres- 
ently two men came out upon the street. 

He followed them as closely as he dared, and 
to his intense satisfaction he heard one of them 
remark to the other: 

** It is the most mysterious affair imaginable, 
and Lawrence is nearly worn out with anxiety. 
He must have grown very fond of the girl : but 
I don't believe he will ever see her again.” 

Wilhelm Mencke did not care to hear any 
more. It was evident that Violet had not re- 
turned to Fifth avenue, But she must be 
somewhere in the city—possibly she was even 
then on her way down town. 

He prowled around Mr, Lawrence's residence 
until after midnight, and then, feeling sure 
that ehe would not come after that hour, he 
returned, cold and wearied out, to his lodging. 

He slept late the next morning, and was only 
aroused when Sarah came to his door saying 
that she had a letter from him, which had come 
by the early delivery. 

It was the one which his wife had written 
tne previous evening, and having dropped it in 
the letter box before the last collection, the 
first delivery of the morning had brought it to 
her husband, as she intended it should. 

It was brief, but to the point, reading as 
follows: 

“ B. M. has just seen the advert'sement ; she 
can be found at No. 114 on the same street. V. 
is with her and has related various matters. 
Come as soon after receiving this as posible.” 


The man was amazed as well as overjoyed at 
this unexpected “luck,” as he considered it, 
for he would not only recapture his bird, but 
he aleo felt sure from the tenor of his wife's 
communication, that she suspected something 
of the nature of his plans, aud was willing to 
help him carry them out, ‘ 

Is was very strange, he thought that she 
should be almost within a stone’s throw of 
him, while he had been so long seeking her. 
Ic was evident, too, that she was notin the 
most flourishing condition, or she would not 
be living in that localisy ; but if he could suc- 
ceed in carrying out his scheme, they would 
both soon be living in affluence again. 

This scheme was much as Mrs. Mencke sus- 
pected—he meant to get possession of Violet's 
fortune through her, with the intention of 
skipping for Canada smncend tele after ; taking 
the young girl with them if she would go, if 
not she might go back to the wealthy banker 
and finally discover her husband if she could. 

He made a hasty breakfast, and then set out 
at once for the number given in the letter, 
where, as we already move, views herself 

the door to give him entrance. 

nee audibly, and shook his portly 
sides with inward laughter at the poor girl's 
undisguised terror and aversion upon seeing 
him. 

“ o, m retty runaway, you thought 
ee eee of the suare of the fowler, 
id you?” he remarked, with a coarse laugh, 

as he pushed his way into the room and shut 

the door after him; then turning to his wife, 
who was ming in a rocker before the stove, 
he said in an indifferent, off-hand way : 

** Well, Belle, old girl, how are you ?—a trifle 
under the weather, I judge, both physically 
and financially. We have both had rather 


hard luck during the last year or two, but it 
looks a little brighter ahead for us now.” 

Mrs. Mencke replied to his greeting some- 

what coldly; then she turned to Violet with 

something of her old imperiousness. 
. Betra, ed you, Violet! What do you 
mean ?” she demanded. 

“You have violated my confidence,” Violet 
responded, indignantly, *“‘you nave deceiv 
me—outraged my feelings and played upon m 
sympathies only to betray me into the power of 
the man from whom I ‘have but just escaped. 
You are an unfeeling and an unnatural sister!” 

Mrs. Mencke gave vent to a short, peculiar 
laugh at this last assertion, while she ex- 
changed a significant glance with her husband. 

“Well, perhaps that isn’t so strange as it 
appears after all, Violet,” she retorted,sha ly, 
for the gitl’s wo'ds angered her, while she had 
been nursing her envy of her, since she learned 
of the fortune which had so recently fallen to 
her. “And,” she added, “you may as well 
know the truth first as last—I am past cario 
to conceal it any longer—I am no sister at all 
te vou!” 

Violet looked both amazed and incredulous 
at this astounding statement. 

‘“* What do you mean?” she faltered. 

* This,” said Mrs. Mencke, excitedly, for 
since she had reso!ved to wrong the girl she 
did not care how the truth came out, “ your 
father was married twice; his first wife was 
my mother, and I was the child of a former 
husband. Mr. Huntington promised to adopt 
me as his own, however, and did so, giving me 
his name, directly after his marriage. When I 
was six years old my mother died. A few 
months later, Mr. Huntington married agaia, 
and you were born before the close of the year 
following ; so you perceive that not one drop of 
kiadred blood flows in our veins. Paps did 
not go to Cincinnati until after your birth, so 
no one there ever knew that we were not 
sisters, for we always shared alike even to the 
property which he left at his death.” 

“I see, and it explains everything to me,” 
Violet said, looking very grave and pale as 
Mrs. Meacke paused. 

“What does it explain—especially?” the 
woman demanded, 

‘*A great many things,” Violet answered. 
“First of all that remark you made, one night 
at home, and I chanced to overhear, when you 
said something about a ‘secret that must never 
be breathed.’ It explains, too, your lack of 
sympatliy with me, your excessive anger and 
unreasona»leness when I have happened to do 
anything contrary to your wishes ; your deter- 
mination to separate me from the man I loved, 
and to make me marry one whom I did not 
love; and this last piece of treachery and 
heartlessness, which exceeds all that you have 
ever done before. You have surely proved be- 
yond a doubt that you are of no kin to me,” 
Violet concluded, with a stinging accent of 
scorn, 

“You are a saucy jade,” snapped Wilhelm 
Mencke, scowling darkly at her. ‘ You do not 
take into consideration the years of care which 
Belle has given you, nor the comfortable home 
which she shared with you so long.” 

“Yes, I do, for I was grateful uutil you—both 
of you—forfeited my affection and respect by 
your teat and overbearing treatment. 
And now that I know the truth,” the fair girl 
went on with curling lips and flashing eyes, 
‘*T also take into consideration the fact, that, 
but for my father's generosity, she could nut 
have borne the honored name of Huntington, 
nor shared in the wealth which otherwise 
would have been mine alone. I do not forget 
either,” she concluded, facing the man boldly, 
‘that you have squandered not only her share 
of that fortune, but mine also.” 

**And you would not just relish providing 
me with another to dispose of in the same 
way?” he sneered, with a disagreeable laugh. 

**No, and I do not intend to either,” Vioiet 
replied, with undaunted spirit, though she was 
beginning to tremble and feel weak from the 
excirement of the interview. ‘I know all 
about the r-c2nt windfall that I have had ; but, 
Wilhelm Mencke, you shall never have the 
handliog of Jonas Huntington’s money.” 

The man looked astounded at this revelation. 

“ How did you know anything about Jonas 
Huntington’s money,” he demanded, flushing 
angrily. ‘‘I believe you are a wizard ; bus, oh! 
Isee!” he added suddenly, ‘1 dropped that 
letter in your room—you read it, then slipped 
it over the door into the hall,” 

‘Yes, I read it; so you perceive I have dis- 
covered the secret of your kidnapping me,” 
Violet quietly returned. 

““Much good may it do you,” he retorted, 
gruffiy. ‘‘Now I wonder if I can’t tell you a 
secret which you believeto be safely locked 
within your own breast— Violet, when shall 
we introduce you to the world as Mrs. Wallace 
Richardson—wife of the beggarly carpenter, 
whom you so much admired a couple of years 
ago?” 

A violent shock went through the young girl 
at the sound of that loved name, and with the 
knowledge that the secret of her marriage was 
known tothese two, who had proved them- 
selves to be such bi ter enemies, when they 
should have been her best friends, 

She tried to reply—to ask how he had found 
it out, but could not—struggled for breath for 
a moment,for she seemed to be suffocating and 
then fell forward in a dead faint. 


(To be Continued, ) 





To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will addrese—‘* Correspondence Ooluma” 
Sarurpay Nieur Office.) 


Mona.—Impulsive, self-willed, resolute, merry and free - 
hearted. 

Nearnia.—This shows impulse, wilfulness, self-will and 
geuerosity. 

Gwenega —You are methodical, self-reliant, energetic 
and selt-suffivient. 

Farmer. —This writing shows good intuition, self-reliance, 
order, vanity, and loquacity. 

Spasms.—You are flippant, careless, energetic, orlginal, 
unselfish and hasty-tempered. ; = 

Gipsy.—You are orderly, energetic, self-willed, hasty- 
tempered and unostentatious, 

Tus Eums.—Generosity, candor, self-reliance and awmi- 
ability are shown in this writing. 

Jona — You are probably generous, merry, careless, self- 
willea and posses-ed of decided tact. 

Lewa.—Energeti«, methodical, loquacious. of good prac- 
tical avility and « fair amouat of reserve. 

Miexcy.—This shows a restless, dissatisfied disposition 
with some tenderiess and much impulse. ‘ 

Pansy R.—Order, pride, generosity and decision. Prac- 
tice to improve the first and take charity in big doses for 
the second. 

Sratua.—The name you have chosen means ‘a star.” 
Your band-writing marks a rather indecisive disposition. 
You may be energetic, but you have not good executive 
ability.> - ~2B 2 

Juanira,.—What a fine opinion you have of the sex my 
friend, but after ali you are about right. Your writing 
shows to me some vanity, resolution, ambition, a littie 
selfishness and a great deal of indepsadenve of thought. 

Nancy Las.—It mast have been overlooked. as some are 
liable to be, especially when sent inon sorepsof paper 
wi h a hslf-dogen others. This shows erratic temperament, 
lack of order, decision, some selfishness and an overly 
sensitive nature, , - es 

RA Laien.—Prudence, precision, hauteur, self- 
sehen. and seif-redance. The enclosed specimen is not 
large enough to reveal -ny chazacteristi 6 aud besides an 
autograph telle very lictle. Ask your friend to write a 
half-page note, and I will gladly do my bese with it. 

Magote SuLtivaN.,—I am very glad you like ths columa 
and that you heave received any hints from it. Your writ 
i ¢ shows irresolution, some vanity, a high-reaching am- 
bition, self-will, and a rather sympathetic nature. Flor- 
ence’s writing is eo very like youre that I stroagly suspect 
you of tryiny to play « j ke on me. 

Catm.— You owe a oail after the evening's entertainment. 
They were merely assuring you that is would be a pleasure 
to continue the acquaintance, which of course you will |e 
pleased to do uder the circumstances Your writi: g 
shows reserve, dislike of oatentation, delib»rative acticn, 
some coldness and a great deal of self-reliance. 

Vera —You cear eympathetio little correspondent. I do 
not mind telling you that some letters are horrible, but 
thia morning they have all been nice, and I fel rather 
good-hum: red than otherwise, so will read your writing 
now, It shows candor, courage, swiftness in arriving at 
decisions, some generosity, mirth and a great deal of 
earnestness. 





Buxnis.—Now, Bunnie, you are o little nuisance. You 
can find out how many churches there are if you look ‘n the 


Directory, and as there are a pair of dark stairs and near! 





THE OWEN 


ee Mertens | K LECTRIC B ELT 


our writing shows a methotical tempera- 


ment, some cheerfulness and tact, and a good deal of gen- 


erosity and executive ability. 


Rura Marorerits —Oh, you winsome disp2nser of flat- 


tery! Did you think you could coax the secret out by you 


sly little assertion? Well, here it is: You can’t spoil me. 
If you remember what you wrote, you have itnow. So 
you think that [ ‘‘fiare up” sometimes! Weill, I hope I ow 


for my patience elxe might swamp discretion and blia 
justice. 
some energy, a good deal of carelessness and fonduess fo 


luxury and—rest. Write again sometime if I have not 


quite frightened you away. 


A. T. —How shall I ever be revenged on you for thinking = 


such dreadful thiugs of ms! I am much amused at you 


speculations regarding Clip Carew, and I think I sh wl hand 
your letter over to her for her column. Your references to 
single blessedness, pussies and teapote are very funny, but 
I can answer for her that she do:.# not quarrel with the 


state—she rather likee it. Your photograph shows kind 
ness of heart, power of strong attachment, lasting affection 


great power of endurance, an amicable disposition, a firm 


but not obstinate will, and a good deal of sensitiveness 
Will you write to me again if I can assist you in any way 
lam returning the photograph to your address. 


Mouty Por.—It will all depend on what you thiok of 
him. it appears to me that your acquaintance scarcely 
warrants the familiarity, but prudishness is almost as bad 


as over-friendliness. Make sone trifling present—a book 
a pen, a piper-weight ora bit of fancy work. Your writ 
ing shows extreme warmth of heart, originality heedless 


ness, some icclination towards melancholy, candor and ; 
courage. The inclosed shows some indecision, tenderness, 
self-esteem, cheerfulnes, energy and sincerity. You have 
not troubied me in the least. Iam very glad to answer 
your queries. They are very puzzling ones, but let your 


own heart and your womanly feeling guide you. 





FOR A DISORDERED LIVER 


TRY 


BEECHAM’S PILLS 


For Sale by All Druggists 










TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
the WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 


The public invited to investigate personally. Pamphlets, 
Testimonials and advice free. Gail or address Wm. 





Radam Microbe Killer Co, Limited, 120 King 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 
for the Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 
Mark. 









INViGVURALING 


LAVENDER 
SALTS 


REGD. 


Our readers who are in the 
habit of purchasing that deli- 
cious Perfume, ‘Crab Apple 
Bio som,” of the Crown Perfuw- 
ery Co., should procure also a 
bottle of their “ Iavigorating 
Lavender Salts.” By leaving 
_ the stopper out for a few mo- 
ments a delightful perfume 
escapes, which freshens and 
purifies the air most enjoyably. 

Made only by THE 


Crown Perfumery Co., 172 New Bond St., London. 
Genuine only with Crown Stoppers as shown above. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


JSFREE 


To examine, Cut this ad out and send to us 
land we will send the Watch to you by ex- 
press, C. O, D. (all charges prepaid), with- 
out paying one cent. You can examine 
the watch at the express office and if you do 
not find it all and even more than we claim 
for it, leave it, and you are only out your 
time in looking at it. But if perfectly sat- 

isfactory, ay the express agent our 
special Cut Price of #5.98 and 
take the watch. No watch like this 
was ever advertised in a paper 

hefore. No such Bargain ever 
A offered. This is a Genuine GOLD 

mM PLATED WATCH, made of two 
heavy plates of 18 karat solid 
Geld over composition metal,and 
warranted in every respect. it 
has solid bow, cap, crown and 
thumb pieces, beautiful hant- 
Ing style, elaborately engraved 
and decorated by hand, Joints, 
cap, crown, bezel and center 
are all accurately made, fitted 
and warranted. Beware of 
Imitations. Th» movement is 
a fine WALTHAM style, richly 
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jeweled, quick train [15,000 
$ beats per hour], expansion bal- 

ance, patent pinion 
5 ment, full plate, 

ished, accurately 

3 adjusted, and warranted an accurate 
é time-keeper. A guarantee is sent with 
S each Watch. ese watches are sold 
everywhere for $25.00. 





As a guarantee that this is the coon bargain ever 
offered, that the watch is worth FAR more than the price 
asked, that nothing like this was ever offered before. We 
refer you to any WHOLESALE HOUSE IN TORONTO, 
now, it's YOUR ONLY CHANCE. Address, 
Sears & CO., 112 YONGE 8T., TORONTO, CANADA, 


BY ONE MAN. 
Bend forfree illustrated catalogue, showing testimonials 
from thousands who have sawed from 5 to9 cords dally. 
It saws down trees, folds like a poc\et-knife, weighs only 
441bs., easily carried on shoulder. One man can saw more 
timber with it than two men with a cross-crt aaw. 30.000 in 
use. We also make iarger Senedd sesentee to carry woe 
saw. No duty to pay, we manufacture in Cana 
order secures the agency. Fal InG SAWING MACHINE 
CO., 903 to 311 So. Canal St., Chicago, Ill. 
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Caitt in tise Haeed and Cotarrh in allies far) 

stages. 

SOOTHING, CLEANSING, 
HEALING. 


instant Relief, Permanent 
Cure, Failure Impossible. 


Many so-called diseases are 5. ply 
symptoms of Catarrh, such as head. 
ache, partial deafness, losing sense of 
amell, oul breath, hawking and spit- 
ting, nausea, general ens of de- 
bility, ete. If you are troubled with 
any of these or hindred symptoms, 

our have Catarrh, and should lose no 
time in procurin’ a bottle of Nasan 
Bats. Be warned in time, neglected 
cold in head results in Catarrh, fol- 
lowed by consumptin and death. 
Nasat Bato is sold by all snare 
or will be sent, post paid, on receipt o 
price (60 cents and $1.0v) by ad 


ULFORD & CO, 
Brockville, ‘Ont. 
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Your writing shows merriment, tenderness, 














AND APPLIANCE Co. 


Head Office * . ~ Chicago, Ml. 


Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
Capital of $60,000 
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: 71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


G. C. PATTERSON, Manager for Canada 
Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, hae 
given to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal in 
this or any other country. Fully covered by patents. 


RHEU HATISN 
is found wherever man is found, and it does not respect 
age, sex, color, rank or occupation. 

Medical science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
use as a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured more 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 

Oar treatment is a mild. continuous galvanic current, ae 
generated by the Owen Electric Body Battery, which may 
be applied directly to the affected parts. 


WOMEN 
The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for its merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature’s 
cure. 
The following are among the diseases cured by the use 
of THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELTS: 








Rheumatism Disease of the Chest 
Neuralgia Spermatorrhea 

| Dyspepsia Impotency 
Sciatica 8S xual Exhaustion 
Lumbago Paralysis 





General Debility 

Liver Complaint 
Kidney Disease 

Female Complaints 


Spinal Diseases 
ervour Complaints 
Urinary Diseases 
General I!]-Health 
CHALLENGE. 


We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current is under the control of the patient as com- 
pletely as this, We can use the same belt on an infant 
that we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of 
cells. The ordinary belts are not +o. 

WE ALWAYS t EAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 

Other belts have been in the ioarket for five and ten 
years longer, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 
factured and sold than all other makes combined. The 
people want the best. 

All persons desiring information regarding the cure of 
ACUTE, CHRONIC and NERVUUS DISEASES please in- 
close SIX (6) CENTS and write for Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE O VEN ELECTRIC BELTCO. 


| 7l King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 
Mention this paper. 











LABATT’S NEW BRAND 


[ALE ALE ALE 


We bave on hand and fully matured a large supply of 
LABATTS EXTRA STOCK ALE in pints ad quarts, 
which we offer to the public and the trade at very close 
pr ces. 

This special brand is very old ‘and of extra fine quality, 
brewed from beat malt. English and Bavarian hops used 
in every brew, and is equal, if not superior, to any im- 
portedales. Place your Xmas orders early and avoid dis- 
apvointment. See that every bottle is labelled LABATTS 
EXTRA STOCK 

Can be obtained from all Wine Merchants and at first- 

| class hotels generally. 


Ask for Labatt’s Extra Stock 


| 
| JAMES GOOD & CO. 


JEWELL & HOWELL 
| RESTAURANT 


i 58 and 60 Oolborne Street 


TORONTO 


| ae 


| 


The Bar supplied with the Best 
| Wines; the Table with every luxury. 
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ASTHMA MaUmena aim PNEUMONIA 


BRONCHITIS WHOOPING 
HOARSENESS COUGHS 











If suffering from any 
kind of headache take * 


HOFFMAN'S _— 
HARMLESS HEADACHE} 
POWDERS. 

MAKE THE TRIAL, 


It will only cost 26 cente 
for » box and eannot hurt 


They do not aflect the bowels 


| 
| 
| 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 








| 
| 
| DUNN'S 
| 


BAKING 








“THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 


| CURE FITS! GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 
© sscreiy to stop corer a tine, and thes 


have them return again. | MEAN A RADICAL CURE, I have made the disease of 

Epilensy or Faliing Sickness a life-long study. I warrant my remedy to Cure the 
worst cases. Because others have failed is no reason for not now receiving acure. Send at 
once for a treatise and a Free Bottie of my infallible Remedy. ve Express and 


Post Office. It costs you nothing tor a trial, and it will cure you 
M.C., Branch Office, 186 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, 


SE ELI RT aE FT TE TE ETN 


Address :—M. @. ROOT, 
NTO. 
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Hon, G. W, ALLAN 
nt. 


TORONTO Preside 


OF MUSic 
FOURTH YEAR 
OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


Send for New 100-page calender for season 1890- 
91. Mailed free to any address. Apply— 
EDWARD FISHER, Mus‘cal Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 









TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 


Thorough musical education in all branches. SPECIAL 
ADVANTAGES. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 


H. CLARK 


‘ ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings ) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 
68 Winchester Street : 


Misses Eleanor and Edith Rowland 


Pupils of Julius Eichberg, Director of Boston Conservatory 
are prepared to give instruction on 


THE VIOLIN 


Particulars and terms at their residence. 
62 Cecil Street - - . 


ME: ANNIE WALDRON 


Concert Solo Pianist, also Violinist 
(Solo pianist ‘‘ Agnes Thomson’ Concert Company’s tour.) 


Toronto 





Toronto 





For concert engagements and circular of English press 
criticiems address— 
308 Berkeley Street, Toronto. 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 

Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Eng., 

and Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 

ronto, is prepared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 

ing, Singing, Harmony, &c. 

tie. Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Address— 

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC. 


V (LATE OF THE ROYAL 

A. e Conservatoire, Leipzig, 

Germany) Organist Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Plano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


Miss MARIE C. STRONG 

PRIMO-CONTRALTO 
OPEN FOR 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 

Also receives pupils in Voice Culture and Pianoforte Play- 

ing, after September 1. For terms and circulars address 

: 114 Maitland Street, Toronto. Teacher of vocal music at 

y Brantford Ladies’ College. 


LterP N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction on Banjo Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. 





RS en 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


é Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
A. BLAKELEY 
: Organist Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
is prepared to receive pupils in 
ORGAN, PIANO AND THEORY 
ADDRES?, 46 PHOEBE STREET. 
SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 
Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalderg, late principal 
professor of singing at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
ig now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studerts, 
i and specially prepares pupils for ail branches of the musical 
: rotession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voice pro- 
Shetion is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, No. 7 Metcalf 
Street, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Mesers. Suckling & 
Sons. Evening classes for gentlemen. 


betenten ek 


M®&® W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 
Pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. onductor 

** Toronto Vocal Society Voice Culture and Singing. In 

struction for Oratorio, Opera and Concerts. 565 Church St. 


WALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan St., and Toronte College of Music 


$ 
§ 


At Home 2 to 4 p.m., Saturday excepted 


MRS. L. L, STUART 


Masseuse 


14 Homewood Ave. 


CABADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- 
MERCE, 

Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
merciai Training 

Most modern and thorough business course. Pioneer 
shorthand schoo!. 800 graduate@in good positions. Finest 
ro2ma and location. Most practical courses of instruction 


in Dominion 
NIGHT CLASSES 


In Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Arithmetic, Shorthand and 
Typewriting commence 1st Monday in October 


Bengough & Warriner 


ACADEMY 


or 


Bookkeeping, Shorthand ¢ Typewriting 


278 Spadina Avenue and 184 
Parliament Street 


Telephone 3278 





Toronto ) 
%or. Yonge & Gerard / 


LOWE'S 


Pupils are taught above subjects privately and thor- 
yughiy for 35. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 






THE VOICE 


Production, Development, Cultiva- 
tion and Style 











W. ELLIOT HASLAM 


SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE 


Gives lessons in Singing, and prepares professional pupils 
for Oratorio, Concert or Opera. 


265 Simcoe Street, Torento 
J W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a Specialty ARTI ST 


STUDIO 81 KING ST. EAST 


AMILTON MacCARTHY, RC A., 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


F W. MICKLETHWAITE 
" PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor. Jarvis and King Streets - - Toronto 


Sprctattirs—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


GUNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photegraphs of all sizes: 
“sunbeams 81 per doz. 










Address— 
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TH LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
THR CHOICRST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 


First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 


> is 
THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Sireet 

This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Sil] of Fare care- 
fully arran, and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the t Quality, and the ALES cannot be surpassed. 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


GEO. W. COOLEY, 567 Yonge St. 


IMPORTER OF 
WINES ARD LIQUORS 
Wholesale and Retail 
Sole Agent for Florida Wines 
Telephone 3089 


UPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 
Warts, Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- 
nently removed by electrolysis. . 
DR. FOSTER, Electrician, 133 Church St. 


R. THOMAS MOWBRAY 
Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 
RG Yonge ftreet Arcade 


H WILLIAMS & CO. 


SLATE AND GRAVEL ROOFERS 
4 Adelaide Street East 


Manufacturers and dealers in Roofing Materials, Bui'ding 
Pap>rs, Carpet Felt, &. Also lay Trinidad Aspha't on 
Stab'e Fioors, Cellar Rotton e, &. 
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F. 4. SEFTON 
DENTIST 


I72 Yonge Street, next coor to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 


GOMETHING NEW IN vVENTISTRY 
Rr. Land’s Porcelain Fillings, Crowne and Sections. 
Also Continuous Gum Sets. ll operations knewn to 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 


Yonge Street Arcade - - 
Telephone 1846 





WITHOUT A PLATE 


Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 1476 : 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
PATTERSON & FENTON 


Dentists 
OFFICR AND RRSIDENCER DOWN TOWN »>FrIOB 


169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 


DR. MCLAUG::LIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
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Fresh Arrivals | 


| 


| 


MESSRS. H. & C. BLACHFORD | 


| 
Have much pleasure in announcing that their stock of 
Fine Fall and Winter Boots and 
Shoes 


Is now complete, and would invite early inspection. 


87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 
PICKLE® WINTK RSH VES 


Are renowned for Quality, Wear and Cheapness. 





PIcKLES, 3°8 Yonge Sireet 


DRESS SHOES 


For Ladies and Gentlemen 


FANCY S {| PPERS rennoumav 


CHOICE AND VARIED 


WM. WEST & CO. 


I 
246 Yonge Street 


The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. | 
OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO | 
BSG5O0, OOO wras” “Ressonntle rates of interet 


and terme of repayment. No valuation fee charged. 
HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
President Manager. 





FRENCH DECORATIVE ART CO. 
Room 6, 172 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Taught in One Lesson 


Proficiency guaranteed. Terms $1.50 


OUy, 
Pa ie 








WORLD 
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- SPECTACLES - 


Accurately fitted. First quality lenses. Opera and Field 
G 5 rmometers, &. 
J. FOSTER, 13 King Street West 


White Enamel Letters 


FOR WINDOWS 
Cesar Bros.’ Patent. 


Th mo conspicucas and durable letter in the market. 


Not affected by light and frost. 


Conadian While Enamel Sign Go, |*¢alhers, Velvet Ribhons, Birds 


4 Adelaide Street West. Toronto 


A sents wanted fn every City and Town in Dominion. 


$600.00 


WPT 


‘PACIFIC Fy. 


For information apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 


IISTRICT PASSENGER AGENT 
118 King Street West, Toronto 





Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, | [ISS PLUMMER 


(70 King Strect West - 





Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 





eres is a specialty, 


and richness of color. 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


Toronto 


Aviat os careful study 

an ridal Trousseaux, also Traveling and Walkir > 

nee. ee gy Holiday Suits, also’ Riding 
» * i . f 

poee cata ng favorable facilities for the 

undoubted con fidence of ssanrirg enti-e satiefaction. 


=: NEW MUSIC :-: 


No Life Without Love| Waltzes 


By Chas. Bohner...... Price 6c 
Reverie Musicale Valse 

By J. OC. Swallow..... Price 50c 
Move On Polka 

By Chas. Bohner........ Prics 40 


Field Flowers Waliz 
By M. A. Weped....... Price 50c 





Every piece a gem. Ask your dealer 
for them or order direct frcm 
the publishers 





WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Street, Torc nto 








McCAUSLAND & SON’S 
WALL PAPER’ 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 





F G. CALLENDER | 
DENTIST 


Has removed from 12 Carlton Street to 


349 YONGE STREET 
(Over D. L. Thompeon’s Pharmacy) 


ISS KYLE 
(Late of 256 Wellington Street) 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKER 


HAS REMOVED TO 


257 College Street 


DRESS ‘AND MANTLE MAKING 
"The most stylish designe for the coming reason, at 


moderate prices. 


MRS A. JJAMES‘*'” 


133 Richmond Street : * (¥oronto 
Between York and Simcoe Streets. 


MISS STEVENS 


Invites the early inspection of her 
new and fashionable stock of 


Se . 
Millinery,* | Feathers 
‘Flowers 


Faxp 


[Fancy Goods; 
2c -— 
Mourning’ Millinery'a 
[Specialty 


251 Yonge Street 


Opp. Holy Trinity Church,{Toronto. 


M ISS PAYNTER, 


MILLINERY PARIORS 


Just arrived, a full assortment of the newest 
designs in 


ENGLISH VEILINGS 


Latest Novelties in 


Trimmed Millinery 
No & Rossin House Block, 


KING STREET WEST. 


THE SCHOOL OF CUTTING 























Teaching our New Tailor 
System of Dress and Mantle 
cutting for ladies’ and chil- 
dren’s garments. Perfect 
sati-faction assured. 


DRESSMAKING 


Our art. Perfection in Fit, 
Fashion and Finish. Specia) 
attention to Costumes and 
Mantle making. 


MILLINERY 


Leading styles. Well as- 
eort: d winter stock at reduced 
pr ces. 


J.@A.CaARTER 
372 Yonge St.,cor. Walton. 
Toronto 


MISS BURNET 


117 Yonge Street 


Is now showing for fall wear a well- 
selected stock or 


Imported Millinery 





Establisked 1860 





And all the New Veilings 


The Dressmaking Department is 


under the same efficient. manage- 
ment. 


MODISTE 


57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


Th ec 

are reqofroments of home and place of buanese Taseps, | LYS ESSMAKING PARLORS 
stock, also make to order. 
both in design, quality of mate: 


Conducted by MISS PATON, 
is devcted to Evening Dresses 


y attention to Mourning orders, we have 


ROOM— HK. WALKER @ SONS 
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JARVIS—\ 1tD tora . = nitobs, on December 12, Mrs. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. il 


wet Norvick, on December 21, Eliza Barr, aged 


* SAMPBELL—On December 22, Mary Jane Campbell. 
Oana > ito, on December 19, Thomas 


The Usual Remedies. 
let am troubled with rats in my 
om, 











°Dr ruggist—Yes, sir, mromite or ammonia | McC rm 80 yea 
cocktail 1— Life, yMUuROLLAND At At Wet York, on December 20, Thomas 
u an 
— o CRUX—At Clev aan ‘a, Ohio, on December 18 Mrs. W. R. 
Henry C. FORTIER NOBLE - At Toronto, on December 20, Pamela Bolton 
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES Noble. 





Office 16 Victoria S'reet. Evenings, 57 Murray Street. TURNER At fereneo. on ‘Dootaiey 18,4 Altre ed Turner, 


aged 2 
Sy ee co, Queen. Street et, baron Por : wRITORIE as Toronto, on December 22, Mary Ritchie, 
Sruiereeraenateieiae™ | aie ne ns me —THE BON MARCHE— 


ews 





JOSEPH LAWSON, fever of Marriage : ‘Ton TRNFER— At Doce on "Bese mber 23, J. B. Turner, 
J* Noe ct iea | RUNS ov epigne Olt 2 Will Keep Their Store Open Until 10 O'clock 
. 461 Church Street. R. FRED J. CAPON, Dentist S d Ni ht, | ’ 
EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses | 1 D.s., Toronto (Go ne edal); pps Philadelphia ; atur ay Ig also on New Year's Eve 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
=: —_. | For the convenience of their customers. Also bear in mind that all Holida Goods, 
and 146 Carlton Street 3 includ ng Gent’s Smoking Coats and Dressing Gowns ) 


| Our stock of Overeoats for ARE NOW REDUCED TO HALF PRICE 
‘Children and Boys is the és A Rare Chance for the Ladies @4 


Ladies’ French Silk Crepe Embroderec Opera Shoulder Wraps at $7.60, worth $20. 
Piease come and see tnem. 


ee A Bonanza lor the Gentlemen “4 


‘ ey biel ° , 
aaK the city , Overcoats of many Gent’s Smoking Jackets, at - - §$ . 00, worth $ 600 


Fone 





‘most complete and varied in 





; Gent at . . 5.00 10.00 

“oo ‘fabrics, shades and styles, Gate  «§ ge... ae | S800 
SREUMS some: s Dressing Gowns “ : : - 7 . 40-00 
‘all well-made, perfect-fitting Gent's“ i il 7 10:00 20.00 





wb Senge Ta “. Toronto’ SF 1,500 GENT’S WHITE AND COLORED +I_K HANDKEKCHIEFS at 


———— — ~ ‘garments, and warranted to $1, $1.50 and $2, now reduced to 60c., 75c. ana $I 
he Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb : 
Births. hock well in the critical eyes BON MARCHE, 7 AND 9 KING STREET EAST 


eae — = — - Minn., on December 1, the | 

wife of D 

— VNSOMIE— a To ronte, on December 17, Mrs. J. 
a dav 














of any mother who takes a 


F. 
Di vPER wat To coe ‘= December 22, Mrs. W. H. 
raper—a son. 


pLUNNET At al akenham, on December 17, Mrs. B. W. - in dressing her boys. 








° ea At Toronto, on December 21, Mrs Giibert ; = 


O atig et The prices are the most W™. MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S, Dentist ae * TINE TAILORING 


BU ans = To ron, on D. ae eee North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
Street, Toronto. 


.;moderate. When he wants|D® J: FRANK apams, Dentist 
Telephone 2278. Tonos? | We are now showing ihe finest | I have just received a full as- 


325 College Street 
| his Winter Suit and Overenat R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
D Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. ©. D. S. oS Saye eae Vows’ ready~ sortment of all the latest nov- 





NELSON vat To ronto, on D cember 22, Mrs. W. S. Nel 
«RICE At Toron to, on December 19, Mrs. R. B. Rice—a 








~ PARKER. a Tor —— og, on December 20, Mrs. Robert 





“Auta R_ a alge aie Mills, on December 18, Mrs R. H. 
a son. 
COCK s 3URN—At P aris, on December 20, Mrs. E. Cock- 




















bare—a coughee Cleo It, cen. Tega tall Ghnet, Deriate. made clothing, suitabl: for Holiday ae so : 
—- vata the money-saving ~G. ADAMS presents. elties in Suitings, Trouserings, 

Bhar Fran Loo i ee Gemeas’ eee DENTIST Bring the boy along and we will! Overcoatings, etc., purchased 

of Whithy, Onra: nj to Mage Perey "| place, 46 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. _Tel. No. 2064. show something that will please you| from the best markets for the 

ALLEN NIXON —At To *ronto, on December 18, Wiliam NS , 
Clie Allon to Mile Niner TF both. Fall trade. Gentlemen requir- 
Wiviam Hamiton Merit of "Brandon, Ms nob to KF R kK kK 5220 a ToRONTO| 128 first-class, perfect-fitting 
uren St. Wes s 
1, ieee beeen “torrie liza aoe: Model — | Suit or Overcoat, should not 
FOR THE NEXT 30 DAYS 






H CORSETS MADE [0 ORDER| fail to call on 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 


Ngo eso, JOHN J. TONKIN 


MISS CHUBB 


We will photograph 
PRET1 Y CHILDREN 
Free of charge. 


J. C. WALKER & CO. 


Cor. Yonge and Temperance Streets 
















Mc+P ADDEN—McBR'EN ig ‘onto, on 1, 11, 
Capt. McSpadden to Minuie Me OB i . Y. 
Deaths. | t l b ¢ j 4g 
ADDISON—At Toronto, on Decemb-r 22, George Henry 
Addi-on, aged 11° ~~ oe | 
219 and 221 Yonge Street | 


GORD ee Tor we 21, infant daughter 
— = Gord 















HA LL— at Conoo nd aoe = ‘December 1 21, Mrs. Eliza- 


beth Hall, aged 68 5 } ME 426} Longe St., Just South of College COR. YONGE & RICHMOND, TORONTO. 


GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 
I2 KING STREET WEST 


NOW OPEN 


The management will be pleased to have the public inspect their new premises and stock. 


It is the intention to carry a stock of anything and everything in the line of Rubber Goods for which 
thore is any demand. Any article in Rubber which cannot be found in Toronto will be promptly secured upon 


application. 








= REPAIRING A SPECIALTY = 


Any Garment, Shoe or Rubber Article needing repairs or alteration will be promptly fixed in tae work- 


room on the premises. 
Men’s, Women’s and Children’s MACKINTOSHES MADE TO ORDER, Kept in Stock and Repaired 
Tailor-made Tweed Mackintoshes (to measure) 


NOTE! A Ladies’ Department, entirely separated from the rest of the store, and fitted with every convenience, has been provided, 
=.” with saleswomen in attendance 


LADIES AND CHILDREN’S RUBBERITES 


Rubber Toys - Rubber Combs - Rubber Boots and Shoes 
MEDICAL AND DRUGGISTS’ RUBBER SUNDRIES 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


F. P. BRAZILL & COMPANY 


165 


King Street East 


-: oronto 


Leave Your Christmas and New Year Wine and Liquor Order With Us 


We have the largest assortment of Choice Wines and Liquors in Canada, having the exclusive agency for most of the finest Wines, 
Brandies and Old Whiskies for medicinal purposes that are imported. 
During the holiday season we are retailing at wholesale prices, and are giving a handsome Chinese Jug to each buyer of a quart 


of liquor. 


We give prompt attention to mail or telephone orders, and deliver goods free of charge to all parts of the city. 


THE PALACE LIQUOR STORE OF AMERICA 


165 King Street East, Toronto 


- ® Special Sale of Ulsters J. & J. LUGSDIN 


20 PER CENT. DISCOUNT 


To effect a speedy clearance of our stock of 


Ulsters, Redingotes and Newmarkets 


We offer a Special Discount of 20 Per Cent. for Cash 
THESE GOODS ARE ALL NEW 


Consequently this will be an opportunity no lady should miss 


Telephone 678 


SILK 


PLUSH JACKETS, SPECIAL, $15 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33, 35 and 37 King Street East; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


RING 
BROOCH 
EARRING 


ETC, 


Having made our purchases before 
the increase in price, and being 
under LIGHT EXPENSES, are in a 
position to sell you Diamonds at a 
closer price than any other house 
in the city. Note prices in the win- 
dow. 


61 King Street East, opp. Toronto St. 


Ea 


PHOTOGRAPHIC STUDIO 


Just completed and now open to the public. 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 


Built expressly for the purpose. Heated by steam. 
Elegant waiting and reception rooms All modern con- 


veniences. Hig 4 pm clase work & specialty. Prices. moderate. j 


RAND NATIONAL 
Hac 
, 108 Mu 
fal 
any time io or rg 


Telephone 2104 


y Arthur M. Bowman 


Proprietor 


SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


ror ESTIMATES ror 
Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings | 
Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


| 


BEVERY MINUTLA 


ee 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 
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Boys’ Suit Department 


Is a marvel. The diversity of styles, 
range of fabrics, beauvy of design and 
superiority of workmanship must be 
seen to be appreciated. For the holl- 
day season we offer exceptional bar- 
gains in Boys’ Suits and Overcoata. 


OAK HALL 
115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 


Toronto 


| Ww. RUTHERFORD Manager 


— 


Capital, $1,000,000 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


GREAT BARGAINS 


In Heavy All-Wool Winter 


DRESS GOODS 


During Christmas Holidays 


Tweeds for Suitings, double width, newest 
mixtures—650 pieces—clearing at I7c., 18¢,, 20c¢., 
| #5c. and 30c. per yard. 

50 pieces Satin Finish Brocades, worth 2c. 

r yard, clearing at 12}c. 

Fancy Checked Dress Goods in new combina- 
tion colorings, at 25c. per yard, worth 0c. 

French Broadcloth for Tailor-made Cos 
tumes in all the latest winter shades, clearing 
at 35c., 60c., 65c. and 75c, per yard, 

Heavy Scotch aoe all wool, going at 
65c., 85c, and $1 per . 

Heavy Scotch Chovott Suitings, at 5c, and 
50c. per yard, 

English Storm Ser . very stylish and dur- 
-_ winter material, at 65c. per yard, worth 


"FRENCH COMBINATION ROBES 


in Plaids, Brocades, Fancy Stri Plaid come 
Satin Stripe, Fancy and Boucle Stri 
¢ ey choice collection of French vlad 
‘ostumes in self colors, These goods make 
= ‘ul and Segant Xmas presents, 
rices low 


R.SIMPSON’S 


8S. W. Corner Yonge and Queen 


THE ALLIANCE 
AND INVESTMENT COMPANY |—————— 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 
INOORPORATED FEBRUARY 


27, 1890 


Subscribed, $500,000 


General Offices: 27 and 29 Wellington Street East, Toronto 


| President, W. Stone; Vice-Presidents, James Swift, Kingston; T. K. Holmes, 


M.D., 


‘Cha tham ; Cashier, Harry Vigeon; Solicitors, 
McPhers on, Clark & Jarvis 


The Company issue Bonds genet to the face value. These Bonds are for amounts from $100, and can be bought 


for any number of years from five upw 
These Bonds are pay sble by Lolanenl and the 


investor obtains guaranteed com ;ound interest, at = rate of 4 per 


cent. por —, and are espe: ially protected by a sinking fund invested in first-class real estate mortgag 
red by ite 


mpany is empowe 


Assicr ype besees af Me Dames @ soli 


| charter to act as Adninistrator, Receivers, Trusiees, Asignees, Li quidaters ‘the | 
| Agent t a Tapsintmen it by the Courts or individuals. Having special facilities for the winding up of estates, the | 
| 


@ a rexponsible financial c company | creditors can depend on prompt settlements and quick winding up of any | 


; 
} | ettates the ey may entrust to the Company 


‘The Alliance Bond and Investment Company of Ontario (Limited) 


Assignees, Administrators and Financial Agents 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East - . . 


Toronto 


| Street West and Subway, Corr er Bathurst Street an 


Fashionable Furriers 


Short Sealskin Jackets 
Long Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 
Fur-lined Overcoats 
Fur-lined Circulars - 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


FUR GLOVES, FUR MATS, ROBES, Ete. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 
Manufacturers - - 101 Yonge Street 


A full line of the leading English and American Silk and Felt 
Hats always instock. A large consignment of Lincoln & Bennett's 
celebrated London Hats just = Our new Illustrated Cata- 
logue just out. Call or send for one 


Extensive Alteration Sale 
The Golden Crown, Yonge Street 


The proprietors, having complete’ arrangements for extensive alterations to their premises, 


find themselves forced to unl BI 0, 000. 00 


Ten thousand dollars’ worth of Dress Goods, Millinery, Mantiles. oy haseiaiies Velvets, 


Plushes, Hosiery, Gloves, Ladies’ Underclothing, Corsets, etc., before Janu 


A GREAT LOSS 
To do this means a great loss to us, but it is a satisfaction to us to know that our customers 
will be the gainers, 


A GENERAL SLAUGHTER 


_— through each department and made a general slaughter of prices in many 
w wholesale price. 


NOT SATISFIED 
With the great reduction already made, we make a still further 


GRAND OFFER 
Of One Dollar off every Five Dollar Purchase from now to January 1, 1891. 
Ail goods marked in plain figures. An inspection cordially invited. 


MacLEAN & MITCHELL, 240 and 242 Yonge Street 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


We have 
cases away be 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano 


Their thirty-six 
years’ record the best 
guarantee of the ex- 
cellence of their in- 
struments. 


™ Illustrated Catalogue 
free on application. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 
COAL 


FROM THE 


ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esp'anade, Foot of Church Street, 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Qu2en 
Cc. P. R’v 





